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Tue attention of Europe thus fixed upon the spectacle of four hun- | 


dred thousand men, concentrated within a square of less than thirty 
miles, was suddenly called to another and still stranger phase in this 
grand drama. Let us glance for an instant at the relative position 
of the opposing armies. 

Around the fortress of Pesehiera, the Sardinians, commanded by 
Victor Emanuel, were stationed. This north-western corner of the 
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Historic moras had been aieditost to them as their share of yeath 
and glory. On the 2nd of July the cannonading commenced, and 
was continued with great earnestness. At the Tonale Pass, on the 
extreme north-western side of the Lago Garda, Garibaldi, with his 
indomitable band, maintained a strict watch to prevent the arrival 
of any Austrian reinforcements in that direction. Louis Napoleon, 
with the bulk of the French army, was at Vallegio, on the 
right bank of the Mincio, and inside the square, while Prince 
Napoleon, with his corps of the army that had arrived from Tuscany, 
was stationed between Villa Franca and Mantua. 

The Austrians were entrenched on the left bank of the Adige, 
with large detachments in their fortresses of Peschiera, Mantua, 
Verona and Legnago. The headquarters of Francis Joseph had 
been removed, after the battle of Solferino, from Villa Franca to 
Verona and thence to Vicenza, while General Hess, with a strong 
division was encamped at Dossobouno, nearly midway between those 
places. In the Adriatic a powerful French fleet, with a considerable 
body of troops on board, was preparing to bombard Venice, and then 
having captured that Queen of the Adriatic, close round upon the 
great Quadrilateral. In addition to this there was a fleet of gun- 
boats all ready to steam up the River Po, and thus completely hem 
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in the doomed Austrians, who, dispirited by the loss of seven sue- 
cessive battles, awaited in dogged apathy the completion of their 
ruin. But the French had also their counterbalancing disadvantages. 
Their losses in the campaign had put sixty thousand men Aors du 
combat, and thus weakened it would be hopeless to sit down before 
these fortresses to await the slow progress of a siege. The marsh 
fever had aiready made its appearance in the allied camp, and 
would inevitably spread if the stay was prolonged. The water 
of the Mincio was warm and turbid, while that of the Adige was cool 
and crystal; the weather was sultry, and the slightest exertion 
attended with lassitude and exhaustion. While Austria could bring 
her recruits by railway to the scene of action, France had to trans- 
port hers by steamboat from Toulon and Marseilles, or over Mount 
Cenis. To this must be added the fact of Prussia and Germany 
becoming more and more excited, and daily more inclined to enter 
the lists with France. The negotiations with Kossuth to arouse 
Hungary had also incurred the displeasure of Russia, and aroused 
her fears for Poland. These facts more than outweighed the favor- 
able aspect of Great Britain, whose sympathies for Italy were, not- 
withstanding, considerably checked by her hereditary dislike to the 
French and distrust of Louis Napoleon. 





sca | (li 1a 
: i ‘ 


i en I 


pitt SS 


raquo enero nF 


STEPS OF THE BRANDRETH HOUSE, NEW YORK, ON SATURDAY, JULY 23,—sen Page 144, 


! 





gg Oo eee 


_# FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








In this condition things remained till the 3rd, when the Austrians 
advanced within two miles of Villa Franca, wh re General Nei’, 
who commanded the advance of the French army, had his beas- 
quarters, This offens've operation, so suggestive of another bat'le, 
was communicated to Louis Napoleon, who ordered the General to 
evacuate Villa Franca and fall back upon Vallegio, «bere t e mair 
body of french was. The Fmperor aleo ordered Mars’ al Vaillant 
to make a reconnoissance The resu!t of this was, that*Louis Napo- 
leon ordered his horse for four o’clock next morning, and there wa: 
a general expectation that anotber battle was at hand. As the 
French evacuated Villa Franca the Austrians occupied it, and the 
departure of one army, and the arrival of the other, was so close 
upon each other that several French officers were found fast asleep 
in their quarters. Francis Joseph hearing of the circumstances 
ordered them to be released. 

On the 6th Louis Napoleon despatched an autograph letter to 
Francis Joseph, in which he announced his intention of bombarding 
Venice, and asking his august antagonist if it were not possible to 
avoid this terrible effusion of blood. He had been previously assured, 
se it is averred, that any communication from the Victor of Solferino 
would be eordially responded to by the defeated Emperor ; but the 
explanation of Louis Napoleon's extraordinary step thus appears in 
the Moniteur : 

“* We hasten to make known the circumstances in what manner 
the suspension of arms that has just been concluded between the 
~ oped of the French and the Emperor of Austria was brought 
about. 

**Communications had been exchanged between the three great 
neutral Powers, with a view to come to an agreement for offering 
their mediation to the belligerents. The first act of this mediation 
necessarily tended to the conclusion of an armistice ; but, notwith 
standing the rapidity of telegraphic communication, the understand- 
ing which must first be established betwee: the Cabinets did not 
permit the attainment of this result for some days. In the mean- 
times the hostilities of our fleet against Venice were about to com- 
mence, and a fresh contest of our armies before Verona might take 
place at any moment. 

“In presence of this situation, the Emperor, always faithful to the 
sentiments of moderation that have constantly directed his policy, 
preoccupied, besides, above all things, with the care of preventing 
all useless effusion of blood, did no hesitate to ascertain, in a direct 
mode, the inclination of the Emperor Francis Joseph, thinking that 
if those inclinations should be in conformity with his own, it was a 
sacred duty for the two sovereigns to suspend, from that instant, 
those hostilities that might cease to have any object through the 
fact of mediation. 

** The Emperor of Austria having manifested analogous intentions, 
eommissioners appointed on either side have met to draw up tle 
clauses of the armistice, which was definitely concluded on the 8th 
July, and the duration of which has been fixed for five weeks.” 

The result of this was the signing of an armistice on the 8th July, 
which was to last tillthe 15th August. Accord ng to its terms the 
respective armies were to keep the positions they occupied, the rail- 
ways tothe four fortresses to be used for carrying provisions and 
amunition to those fortresses, and the siege operations of Peschiera, 
offensive and defensive, were to cease. 

it was clear that these conditions could only mean peace, since it 
allowed the Austrians full oppertunity to get ready for the last great 
stmuggle, the defence of the Historic Square. 

Napoleon thus announced this event to his army : 

“* VALLEGIO, July 10, 1859. 

“ So_prers—An armistice was concluded on the 8th inst. between 
the belligerent parties, to extend to the 15th of August. This truce 
will permit you to rest after your glorious labors, and to recover, if 
necessary, new strength to conclude the work which you have so 
gloriously inaugurated by your courage anj resolution. 1 am about 
to return to Paris, and shall leave the provisional command of the 
army to Marshal Va llant; but as soon as the hour of combat will 
have struck, you will see me again in your midst to partake of your 
dangers. NAPOLEON.” 


On the 11th, at nine o’clock in the morning, the two Emperors 
met at Villa Franca, and a peace concluded. This important event 
was communicated by the Emperor in the following \aconic telegram 
to the Empress Eugene : 


Napoleon to the Empress. 
* VaLieGio, July 11, 1859. 


'* Peace is signed between the Emperor of Austria and myself. 

The bases of peace are: 

Ist. The Italian Confederation under the honorary Presidency of 
the Pope. 

2d. The Emperor of Austria concedes his rights in Lombardy to 
the Emperor of the French, who transfers them to the King of 
Sardinia. 

3d. The Emperor of Austria preserves Venice ; but she will form 
an integral part of the Italian Confederation. 

NAPOLEON,” 


The surprise of all parties at this announcement was immense. 
Various were the reasons given. We have merely drawn our con- 
clusion from the facts stated above, and maintain that it was an act 
of necessity on the part of Louis Napoleon, and ope of convenience 
on that of Francis Joseph. But whatever may have been the 
motives for this display of apparent n oderation on the part of the 
victor, who had, as it were, thus ran the Austrian tiger to its lair, 
the effect in Europe was very great. In Paris its immediate result 
was a rise in the Rentes of nearly three per cent. The less impres- 
sible consols of London rose above one per cent, while the press of 
England gave vent to a variety of notes frem deep damnation to the 
loudest applause. The London News, a paper distinguished for its 
advocacy of Italian independence, a/ter declaring that the first hope 
and expectations of Italy are basely deceived, adds: ‘ History will 
call the Emperor to a strict account for having made war on false 

retensions, and signed a mock and selfish peace—a peace that 

ves Austria impregnably fortified in Northern Italy; that con- 
neets Central Italy to the patronage of the Pope, and to the constant 
menace of military intervention on the t of the Pope’s patrons 
and protectors; that takes no account of the welfare of the peeple, 
and substitutes for national independence a confederation under the 
loek and key of Austrian garrisons. The Emperor of France has 
sown the seeds of future wars, and the closer we examine the pre- 
tended cation, the more futile and iniquitous it appears.” 

The Morning Post, Lord talmerston’s organ, contends that the 
soul of the treaty agreed upon is the nationality, guaranteed under 
every variety of local government, in a confederation of the Italian 
States. The Emperor of Austria is to be King of Venetia solely as 
an interpal member of the Confederation ; he will rule less than 
three million Italians, and will be controlled by a Confederation 
vuling not less than twenty-six millions. The Pope is shorn vir- 
tually of his temporal supremacy; he is deprived of the substance, 
but k the shadow. 

The d.n Times is enigmatical and distrustful ; considers that 
it was mainly caused by the inability of carrying the war to an im- 
mediate and successful end, and by a wish to slowly consolidate his 
power by the conversion of Austria and Russia into accomplices, in 
order to deal some damaging blow at England. ‘ihe result, of 
course, will be increased armaments and the continuance of that 
uneasy feeling, whieh renders such a man as Louis Napoleon, and 
such a nation as the French, positive pests to the world and hind- 
rances to human progress. 

The House of Commons, however, received the intelligence of the 
peace with unqualified approbation, doubtless under the impression 
that it was a proof of Napoleon’s moderation. Lord John Russell, 
after having read the Emperor's despatch, added that he was au- 
thorized to assure them that the Emperor would not demand any 
compensation, either in territory or money, for the expenses of the 
war, and that he would under no circumstances add to the bound- 
aries of France. . 

That the war thus brought to an end will consider ably increase his 
power is certain. The world will see that, althou bh he has twice 
stopped short in his victorious career, he yet humbles his enemy, 
snd it will require all the gold and diplomacy of England te counter- 

ct the deleterious progress of French influence. 

We may mention asa proof of that love for “ quiet dramatic 
effect” whieh distinguishes the great hero of the 2d of December, 
that, two days after the conclusion of the armistice, and one day 
before the treaty of peace was signed, he issued the above order to 
the army, dated Vallegio, July 10, 1859. Since there can be no 

‘wetion he had formed his determination to make peace before he 








irop osed the armistice, the foregoing is another of those numerous 
ps'ances of theatrical displ. y for which the Bonaparte family is so 
famous 

Uper the signing of this important cocument the Emperor of 
Austria, in an address to his army, thus gives his reasons 

* Austria commer ced the war for the maintenance of her sacred 
treaties, relying on the devotedness of ber people, the bravery of her 
army ard on ber natural allies. Not having found allies, Austria 
yields to an unfavorable political situation. The F mperor cerciully 
ttanks the people as well as the army, who have aga’n shown that 
their sovereign may confidently rely upon their devotedness if any 
new struggles should arise.”’ 

Louis Napoleon is more explicit, and very probably assigns the 
real causes. 

The Paris Moniteur publishes a proclamation by the Emperor, an- 
nouncing to the soldiers the basis of peace. It is to the following 
effect : 

“*Vallegio, June 12, 1859. 

“The principal] aim of the war is attained, and Italy will become 
for the first time a ration. Venetia, it is true, remains to Austria, 
but she will, neverth less, be an Italian province, forming part of an 
Italian Confederatio . The union of Lombard, with Piedmont cre- 
ates for us a powerful ally, who will owe to us its independence. 
The Italian Governments which have remained inactive, or which 
have been called back into their possessions, will comprehend the 
necessity of salutary reforms. A general amnesty will obiiterate the 
traces of civil discord. Italy, henceforth mistress of her destinies, 
will only have herself to accuse, should she not progress regularly 
in order and freedom. You will soon return to France. 

‘* A grateful country will there receive with transports those sol- 
diers who have raised so high the glory of our arms at Montebello, 
Palestro, lurbigo, Magenta, Malegnano and Solferino, who, in two 
months have freed Piedmont, and have only stopped because the 
contest was about to assume proportins no longer in keeping with 
the interests that France had in this formidable war. Be proud 
then, of your success—proud of the results obtained—proud especially 
of being the well beloved ct ildren of that France who will always be 
the great nation so long as she shall have a heart to comprehend 
noble causes, and men like you to defend them. 

“NAPOLEON,” 

The preliminary conditions of the treaty of peace are thus an- 
nounced in the official Austrian Correspondence : 

Austria and France will support the formation of an Italian Con- 
federation, to which Austria accedes. Lombardy, as far as the line 
of the Mincio, is to be given up. Mantua, Peschiera, Borgoforte 
and the whole of Venetia remain Austrian possessions. The Prin- 
ces of Tuscany and Modena are to return tothei: States. A univer- 
sal amnesty is to be granted. 

The Vienna correspondent of the London Zimes says, three ap- 
plications were made to the Emperor of Austria before he would 
consent to the armistice. The overtures were made direct by Napo- 
leon, for the purpose of preventing the mediation of neutrals. 

The same correspondent says the Pope was burnt in effigy at 
Milen, and that a very unfriendly feeling had sprung up between 
Napoleon and Victor Hmanuel. 

Despite this reported ill-feeling, the King of Sardinia had issued 
the following proclamation to the people of Lombardy: ‘* Heaven 
has blessed our arms, with the powerful aid of our magnanimous and 
valiant ally, the Emperor Napoleon, and we arrived in a few days, 
after victory upon victory, at the banks of the Mincio. ‘lo-day i 
come back among you, to tell you that Heaven has granted your 
wishes. An armistice, followed by prelirainaries of peace, assure 
the people of Lombardy of their independence. According to your 
desire, many times expressed, you will henceforth form, with an 
ancient State, one single and free family. 1 take your destiny under 
my direction, and hope to find in you that concurrence which the 
chief of a State needs in order to create a new administration. | tell 
you, people of Lombardy, to trust in your King. Established on a 
solid and imperishable basis, he will procure happiness for a new 
country which Heaven has entrusted to his government.” 

That the general feeling everywhere was intense dissatisfaction, 
is evident by the resignauon of Count Cavour and the Sardinian 
Ministers, but after the intimation the Emperor gave in the fore- 
going order of the day to his army, it would appear as though he 
shrunk from enlarging the area of the war, which must inevitably 
happen, if after Austria bad been beaten from her famous quadri 
lateral, she retired with her baffled legions into her own territories and 
refused to make a peace. This would place France in the dilemma 
of either caliing a Congress to force Austria into a compliance, or 
keeping her army there at an immense outlay to prevent a second 
invasion. 

Under all the circumstances, it is certain that Louis Napoleon 
has shown great prudence in thus retiring from a position which was 
daily becoming more perilous. ‘Lhat it has settled tne Italian ques- 
tion is, however, not likely, since it places at the head of the Con- 
federation the representative of the most detestable tyranny in the 
Pen:nsula. It also leaves a French garrison in home, the citizens 
of which would undoubtedly rise and renew the revolution were it 
withdiawn. In this complicated state we close the history of the 
ltalian war of 1859 








THE LATE MUADER IN CANAL STREET. 
A Mobile Merchant Shoots down his Mistress, 


Art five o'clock on the afternoon of Saturday, July 23d, near the 
corner of Broadway and Canal street, in this city, was commited 
one of the most brutal murders that it has ever been our painful 
duty to record. At the above-mentioned hour the gay throng of 
promenaders in Broadway was startied by the report of a pistol, and 
a moment after the news was carried from mouth to mouth that a 
woman had just been shot by her lover. 

In a few moments a crowd of several thousand people bad gathered 
around Rushton’s drug store, where the insensible form of the victim 
of this tragedy had been borne. Five minutes later the wounded 
woman was placed in a carriage and conveyed to the City Hospital. 
On her arrival there the house surgeon, Dr. Quinby, made an exami- 
nation of the wound with the following result: The ball entered 
two inches vertically above the outer angle of the left eye, producing 
a fracture of the skull and a wound large enough to admit the top of 
the finger, through which the brain protruded, and some two tea- 
spoonsful of brain matter escaped. In probing the wound the probe 
entered two inches into the substance of the brain, but no trace of 
the bullet could be found. Toe doctor thonght at the time that the 
woman would not survive an hour, bat she still lingers on. 


History of the Parties. 


The parties in this affair were Robert C. Macdonald, a well-to-do 
cotion broker from Mobile, Ala., and a courtesan named Virginia 
Stewart, lately his mistress, from the same city. The intimacy be- 
tween them commenced in Mobile about eight years ago, when Mac- 
donald met her at a house of illfame and became passionately 
attached to her. Ever since that time, until a few weeks since, she 
has been his mistress. During the time ‘hat they lived together as 
man and wife she bore him two childrén,bo’ 1 of whom are now 
dead. 

By her habits of calculating economy the woman put away money 
to enable her, in the course of a few yewrs, to leave the house in 
which she was then living, and set up one of a similar character on 
her own account. In this way sve had accumulated a small fortune 
During this time Macdonald was constant in bis visits to her; but, 
although extremely affectionate while sober, he unfortunately bad a 
fierce appetite for drink, and while intoxicated he frequently used 
her very roughly, sometimes drawing his knife or pistol, and threat 
ening to take her life. In order to save berself from violence, she 
was 02 several occasions obliged to have him arrested and locked 
op in the guard-house. 

This state of things finally became intolerable, and to escape from 
the rage and jealousy of her paramour, Virginia determined to come 
north. She accordingly left Mobile for New York, without his know- 
ledge. No sooner had Macdonald discovered her flight than he im- 
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“ ediately followed her, arriving in this city only a day or two after 
er. For some time he was unable to discover her whereabouts, 
and gave himself up to the wildest and most intemperate excesses. 
The Messrs. Leland, of the Me'ropolitan Hotel, where he was stop- 
ping. cautioned bim repeated'y sgaiost the consequences of such a 
course, as did also bis namerous friends and acquaintances in this 
city, but ali tono purpose. After a few days he left for Georgia 
having been informed that his mistress bad gone to Augusta His 
search was unsuccessful, and he became more besotted than ever. 
Returning from Georgia he stayed for a few days at the Metropoliten, 
and then left this city for Boston, baving been led to believe that 
Virginia was there. All this time he continued in his delirium of 
dissipation. 
The Assassination. 


On Saturday afternoon he returned from Boston, and immediately 
sought for his fugitive mistress. He visited a number of ber friends, 
but they would not give him any satisfaction. In the afternoon he 
accidentally met her at Taylor’s saloon. She wasin company with 
two lady friends at the time. It was quite evident that she wished 
to shake him off; and in reply to his entreaties to return with him 
to Mobile, she flatly told him that she would never live with him 
again. So saying, she arose and endeavored to leave the saloon. 
He followed her to the door, when she told him to leave her or she 
would call an officer. He said that before she could do that he 
would shoot her. She then turned up Broadway, still pursued by 
Macdonald, who was evidently much excited by liquor and passion 
and her female friends followed close behind. She whispered to 
one of them to cali a policeman, but none appeared in sight, and 
they, being strangers, did not know where to seek one. When the 
party had reac.ed Canal street, Virginia turned off into that street 
followed by Macdonald and her friends. Perceiving that she could 
not shake off her tormentor, she turned full upon him, and in a Jond 
tone exclaimed, “I wish you would keep away from me, sir; I don’t 
wish to talk with you.” Whereupon Macdonald put his hand behind 
her, and drew fortha revolver. As be did so, his victim quickly re 
treated backward toward the side entrance of the Brandreth House 
shrieking for help. He followed, and fired just as she reached the 
doorstep. ‘So close upon her was he at this instant,” said an eye 
witness of the scene to our reporter, “ that he almost seemed to push 
her down with his pistol.’ 

The act was so sudden that, although seen by several persons, not 
one could arrest his arm. A second afierward, however, Mr. Van 
Ranst, proprietor of the hackney coaches standing in front of the 
Brandreth House, sprang upon the murderer and threw him to the 
ground. Atthe same instant Dr. Brandreth, running out from his 
office near by, wrenched the pistol fiom Macdonald's grasp. Off- 
cers Roberts and Latta coming up, arrested Macdonald and took 
him to the Eghth Ward station-house. Here he was searched and a 
large two-bladed eight-inch bowie-knife was found upon his person. 
He was not disarmed without a severe struggle, and when the ofli- 
cers handed his revolver to their Inspector, he sprang for it, with 
the desperate intent of ending his career by his own hand. In this, 
however, he was foiled. He freely admitted his guilt, and declared 
that the woman led him on to do it. She had been bis bane and his 
ruin, avd he did not wish to survive her. Seeing how desperately 
he was bent on suicide, and it being evident that he was in a highly 
excited, if not a delirious state of mind, he was divested of his 
neckerchief, and everything that he would be likely to attempt to 
use against himself. He was then securely locked up in a cell, and 
precautions taken to guard against his committiug self-destruction 
His victim, as before stated, was conveyed to the hospital. 

For an ambrotypic view of the scene of this tragedy, of which we 
have availed ourselves in the illustration on our first page, we are 
indebted to the courtesy of Mr. Rockwell, proprietor of the Photo 
grapbic and Stereoscopic Gailery, 419 and 421 Broadway, corner of 
Canal street. 

The ducuments found in the possession of the prisoner go to show, 
however, that the act was coolly premeditated, especially his lette: 
to Mr. John W. Smith, of Mobile, which runs thus : 


“My Dear Jonn—I am about to commit that which will astonish 
you, and | bave some instructions with Mesers. Leland & Co. in re 
gard to my body, but have since drawn three hundred doliars ($300) 
of the amount | had first, leaving fifteen hundred dollars ($1 500) in 
their hands, which la'ter, deducting my expenses, they will remii to 
you. Affectionately your friend, BOB. 

“My love to Harry and the boys. 

“ROBERT C. MACDONALD. 

“ And to you wzo find my body, have my trunks opened, and you 
will see a letter addressed to Messrs. Simeon Leiand & Co, in regard 
to the disposition of my remains, but buried with my beard on 
Respectfully, yours, 

“ROBERT C. MACDONALD, Metropolitan Hotel. 

“ Joun W. Suiru, Esq., Mobile, Ala.” 

There was no date to the letter, but it was probably written on 
Saturday, soon after Macdonald's return from Boston. It was 
written evidently by an unsteacy hand, and was much blotted and 
interlined, Foran hour or so atter the prisoner was taken to the 
station-house he wasin astate of great nervous excitement, but 
gradually he became more caim, and was able to converse freely 
with such of his friends as called to see him. During the evening 
he was visited by Alderman Brady, acting magistrate at the City 
Hall Police Court, to whom he made the following statement in re- 
ference to the sad affair : 

The Prisoner's Statement. 

‘My name is Robert C. Macdonald; 1 am from Mobile, and have 
been living with this woman five or six years; I have been quite 
intimate with her, and she keeps a house of prostitution there. I 
was so wrapt up in her that 1 could not shake her off, and I finally 
quitted Mobile and came to this city for the purpose of getting rid 
of her. She followed me for the double purpose of meeting me and 
obtaining girls to bring back with her to Mobile. I have followed 
the cotton shipping business fr several years in Mobile and along 
the Mississippiriver. 1 met this woman in Taylor's saloon to-day, in 
company with two other girle. I tried to persuade her to go away 
with me, but she refused. She bad been drinking freely. I ha’ « 
a brother named Macdonald, who has been serving as colonol wi 
Walker in Nicaragua. 1 am a relation of Colonel Zachary Tayl 
I have been so completely wrapt up in this woman that I have lost 
all control over myself in consequence of her actions, and could not 
carry on my business. Suffering from the excitement of rum, |! 
carried a pistol and dirk, which | was never in the babit of doing in 
my sober moments. At Taylor's saloon we had some words ; she 
persisted in refasing to come with me, and when we had got as far 
as the Brandreth Hotel I shot her.” 

Macdonald is thirty years of age, his relatives are wealthy, and he 
bimself has been rich, but dissipation has scattered no small share 
of his fortune. In person he is tall and commanding, with a long 
beard and a soathern air. 

His victim, Virginia Stewart, is a Maseachusetts girl, about twenty 
five years of age. Among her companions sbe is called Jennie, for 
brevity. Jennie has been from youth up of loose morals and di 
solute babits. Her mother is still alive, and, according to ber ow 
account, keeps a small grocery store in Boston In person, Virginia 
is of medium beight, full, round face, nose a little rélrovsée, and 
rather broad at the bridge, plump in form, and passably good 
looking. 

On Sunday, the 24th ult., Macdonald was removed to the city 
prison, where he was committed by Justice Connolly to await the 
fate of his victim. Since then he bas remained in a state between 
excitement and depression. He does not, we understand, appear to 
realize the awful position in which he is placed, for however de 
graded his victim may have been, an end must be put to these mur 
derous acts. 





Aveusr 6, 1869.) 








DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


Hebrew and Sa» scrit Literature.—George W Matrell, late ebief of 
police, is about ‘o publi ba dic'topary of the rogues’ dialect. the words em 
py: d by thieves, burg ars. etch jobber-, and other ceprecators up p property 
A large propor ion of the weres ae from the Gipry oe#l ct, with a mixture of 
Hebrew avo Saprcrit. So pe fect is the rogues’ language, that Mr Matee'l de 
cares that two thieves of d fferent countries, perfec ly igncr: nt of each other’s 
vervacul+r, ae ab e to converse inte!) gib'y by using th 8 cialect alone 

We take the liberty ef recommending this bork to either the sppletons or 
the Harpers. Itisinthestyleof both. ‘* Now Barabbas was a publister !’”’ 


Is 1¢ True t—It will be recol'ec'ed that Mrs. Blandina Dudley, a lady of 
immen-e wealth at Albany, N. Y , has dora‘ed a Jarge amcunt of money for 
the tupport of an ss'ronomical observatory in that city. She has subsequently 
given away about $300,000 of ber estate to those whom she bas intended to make 
her beirs; and quite lately a deed of trust from her bas been placed op record 
at Utica, conveying more property than she bas on hand. f&be alleges that 
this was never intended as a deed, and that it was ¢xecu'ed op the tupvosition 
that it was a mere power of attcrney. Should the decument be cecided by the 
courts to be valid, it will present the singular exhibition of a hitherto wealthy 
lacy stripping herse.f by accident of every dollar she pos:eesed in the world 


Who is Safe t—About one o'clock last Tuesday, two men named 
Jobn Field and Jonn McCartland, residing at Bergen Hil, while ou their way 
home, met two Irishmen corner of Newark avenve and Monmouth street, 
Jersey City, when Field asked them as to the residence of some per: ou living in 
that vicivity. One of the Irishmen drew from bis side pocket a sbarp-edged 
stone, and instapt'y struck Field a power’ul blow across the forebead, knockirg 
him senseless, ani the two men then attacked MecCartland, upon whom they 
Satisfea their brutality and tben lefs them helpless. The injored mn were 
conveyed to the station houre by some citizens, where their wounds were 
dressed by Dr. Quidor, Cty Physician. Feld had a cut upon the forebrad 


which laid the bove bare, ond McCartland bad his front under tee h «wocked 
in, the j.w fractured, a severe cut at the sive of the noe andene \ on the 
temples The latter was removed to the Hospi'al, and from thene sent in 
to Be levue Hospital 

The babi: of appealing to brute force, in other words the murderot prinei- 


pie, is a most alarming feature in the present day. Eyin the repo.ters for 
‘emperance jourvals travel on their muscle, and *‘ bob around”? when under 
the »pfluence of a * rooster extremity,’’ seeking whom they may devour. It is 
a painful exhibition to +ee a clever young man thus led away by debauc-ed ac- 
quaintances and a sixpenny tod. Let us weep! 


The Twelfth Regiment.—This i!] used regiment has returned its 
muskets to the State. We uncerstand that a meetivg will sovn be hel’, com 
ae a ceputetion from all the miliary companies, which will call upon 

enerals Sandford and Hall to resign their commissions. 


The Gullible Public.—< fellow calling himself Dr. Hankinson, alias 

Dr. Bland, was arrested on Monday at his office, No. 75 West Thirteenth street, 
or swindling a dentist from the country out of $50, by pr: mising to give him 
three pounds of gold for that trifling sum, but failirg to fulfil hie promise, and 
making himself invisible every time the dentist cailed. The «fficer found in 
his room a quantity of me'al known as oreice, worth a trifle more than brass, 
which proved to be the dector’s gold. He alro found a quantity of seme article 
which profersed io have the qualifi-ation of making the old young and beautiful. 
This wonderful etuff bas sid at $1 per bottle. Love powders in quantities 
were also found; these professed, by their labels and the doc'or's circulars, to 
exert a wonderful power over the affections of both young snd old. Chsrms 
against witchcraft, smallpox and suicide were also ‘ound, together with ¢irec- 
tories from almost every city iv the Union. by means ot which the enterpris ng 
doctor was enabled to send his little missives, ycl pt cireulars, to ail parts of 
the country. All the e, together with hundreds of letters which he bad received 
from his dupes, were seized by the « flicer, and, with the doctor, taken to the 
Jefferson Market Police Court, where Justice Kel'y held the doctor for examina 
tion. Among the letters was found one from a prominent democratic candi- 
date for Mayor, asking if the distribution of the love powders among the un- 
wasbed and unterrified would induee the members of Tammany to vote for 
him? Brown, of the Pewter Mug, says ‘‘ No, sir-r e!"’ 


Was it Accidental !—We copy from the New Orleans Picayune the 
following strange event: 

“ A melancholy accident occurred near Brandon, Miss. A Mrs. Jackson had 
occasion to go during the night to the window of the reom oa which with her 
husband she had been sleeping. While engaged in arranging the blind or 
shutter, the husband awoke and seized his guo, supposing that some felonious 
intruder «asin the room. Mrs. Jackson advanced towards the bed, although 
ber husband called out to her to stop or he should fire, and he actually dis- 
charged his musket at her, and she at once fell dead. He then turned to the 
place where ne supposed his wi'e was lyiog beside him, to tell her that be had 
killed some one, when, not finding her, the truth flashed upon him that he had 
shot his own wife.’ 

No person is justified in this mad use of firearms. 
must be made of some of these reckiess men, 


A Nice Question for ©ass.—In these days of democratic bidding for 
Presidencies, it is amusing to notice how strangely the various questions of 
licy may be varied An Ohio paper has ‘this instance: ‘' Tne member for 
Yartmouth ia the new British Parliament, is Capt. E W. Schenley, whose 
marriege with a wealiby beiress of Pittsburg is not forgotten bere Less than 
nine years ago the gallant cap'ain, who had +o bril iant-y carried cff the beauty 
and jewel of a boarding-school cn Long J-land, where her family had fond) 
hoped she would be. lke the Koman Virginia, the bride of study for a while, 
was na‘vraliztd, in due form, as a citizen of the United States. According w 
the usval order, be renounced and abjured for ever allegiance and fidelity to 
any fore'gn prince, potentate, or State sovereign'y whatever, and particularly 
ali ail-giance to the Queen of Gieat Britain and Ireland, whereof be bed been 
revious'y asubject Here isa nice case for the na‘uralization debaters. Is 
ea citizen of the United States or a sutject of Great Britain, or both, vatural 
ized as to the former an‘ pative as to the latter? Could he be elected to Con- 
g:ers from the Pittsburg d strict, where he hol¢s, by rigbt of his wife, immense 
landed property, and yet take his sea: in the Imperial Pa: liament ?’’ 


A Boges Biondin.—The St. Catharine’s (Canada West) Journal says that 
last Sunday week a venturesome painter undertook, in the prese: ce of a con- 
siderable crowd, to walk on a tght rope across the Two Mile Creek, about a 
mile and a half from the town of Niegsra. When the performer had reac»ed 
the middie of the stream, a fesrfal crash and a splash proclaimed a “ dreadful 
accident.’ The rope broke, and the * jolly crowd”? were consicerably ‘* sobered 
off”’ by their exertions to rescue their coamopion from the mud ana water into 
which his sudden descent had precipitated him. 


Revolting Crucity.—‘he correspondent of the St. Louis Democrat 
writing from Mar:ball, Mo., July 20, thus al/ades to the pa‘nful incident of seeing 
a negro burned alive He had been guity of a rape on a young white gri 
He says: ‘* The negro was s'ripped to bis waist, and barefooted. He loosed the 
picture of despair, bout \here was no+ympathy ‘elt for him at the momen’ 
Presently the fire begen to surge up in fames around him, and its effects were 
soon made visible in the futile attemp's ef the poor wretch to move hi« feet. 
As the flames gathered about bis limbs and body he commenced the mos' 
frantic shrieks and appeals for mercy, for death, for water! He seized his 
chains; they were hot, and burned the flesh cff his bands. He would drop 
them, avd catch at them again and again. Then he would repeat hix« cries; 
but all to no purpose. In a few moments he was a charred mass, bones ano 
fiesh alike burned into a powder. Many, very mary of the spectators, who did 
not realize the full horrors of the scene until it was wo late to change it, retired 
disgusted and sick at the sight. May Marsbail never witmess such another 
wpectacie |’’ 

This is infinitely worse than blowing “epoys from the cannon’s mouth 


Too Good for his Couatry.—The somewhat ancient a’age that no 
man ‘s a proph-t is his own country, is easily explained by the fact ‘hat there 
is a vast difference in the spelling of that word. Kossuth may be a prophet 'n 
his own eyes ani in those of Genin’s, who invented his hat—bat he was any 
thi: g but a profil for the Austrian despag, ani there is an instinct between the 
siave and the f:ce General Paez, who mitre resemb!) s Miltiades than a modern, 
at the earne-t sclicitation of President Casiro, who spoke for the people, went 
back to Veoezaela. Io the words of (wear, ‘‘ he went, saw and came back;’’ 
and +e hevor bim for it There is no bope for America, North or South, till 
the stars and stripes wave supreme from Maine to Cape Horn, although 
Shake: peare ba) raid, 

“Tt is a word of fear, 
Unpleasant to a Yankee’s ear |"’ 

We condense General Parz’s experience in a few words. The despot Castro, 
eight months ago, thought to make bim a tool; be sent a deputation; the 
patriot went. He hes come back A few words will explain all 

The reason of the diegust of Ge-era! Pa + at the state of things in Veneruela 
grew out of the jea'ou-y of General Castro. His reception in al! the cities 
which he visited was most cordial and unusually enthusiastic. Toe greeting 
of Bolivar, in 1827, when he last visited Caraccas, was not equal to that ex- 
tended to Gene Paez when he 1:eached there about the mid*le of May. 
Whenever he left his hou e there was an ovation to him io the streets of 
Caraceas. This disaffected Geners! Cestro, and the constant recurrence of 
these demoovstratione wee evidently the revsson of bi batred toward ‘be general, 
in whom be saw ® powerful rival for popularity and for the Presidency. Had 
General Paez been a mere South American soldier, who could have contented 
him-elf to remain, like others, at the head of a faction, he would have been 
able to live in Venezuela; but being a civilisn, avd having enlightemed ideas as 
t: the wants cf bis c untry, and determined, if permitted to do so, to devote 
hi ose! to its erevation aed im ement, he was ovrreome by the power of 
lactiop, and chose volantarily 10 depart. 
men, he said 

* Bat wy words snd my example, my conciliating conduct, the reapest I 
alway* paid to the Government, and my cor.ial anxiety for your peace, have 
been of no avail for the benefit of the country. Politics! passions and the 
hatred of parties spesk louder than my humble voice, and | am condemned to 
witness your misfortunes, uneble to remedy them.’’ 

On leaving Caraccas, he was escorted by numberless friends in carrieges and 
on horseback. For a week previous the house in which he stayed was besieged 
by the ladies of the city, who showed him the most profeund attention, and 
bid bim farewell with tears. Toe most intelligent citizens of Caraccas ac 
quiesced in the purpose of General Paez to leave the country, as in the midst 
of revolution they feared for his safety, Now he rests again under the shadow 
of our frre insti ations, where, for so many years, he has enjoyed & peaceful 
exile. His general health is excellent, but be stil! suffers considerably from 


Some severe examples 


In taking bis leave of his couetry- 
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the injury received to his foot. 
wprovipg 

General Paez is stopping at the Union Place Hotel, and is accompanied by 
is n'ima e triend ard associate in exile, P. J. Rojas, who lef t e conn'ry 
gainst be wishes of G-neral Paez but bis position beirg an uncomfor'ab! 
me, On account of hav nz been appointed the -ecretary of tate urder Vice 
President Tover, he cecided to accompany Geveral Paez to the Uvited states 
Tovar, it is believed, wil be a string candidate for the Presidency at the 
lection which oceurs about the 2d October 


The Romance of Jack snd Chariie.—On Friday of last week twc 
ndividuale, calling themselves Jack and Charlie, made their appearance in 
bamber+burg, Pa, and while esauntering through that town the latie 
attracted much attention, appearance, voice and manner seeming to indica'e 
that be could not justly claim to be of the sterner tex. His companion, Jack, 
bad drenk very freety, and became uproarious in a saloon, incurring the ds 
pleasure of the barkeeper, who compelled him to leave. Charlie immedia'ely 
‘oilowed, baving been advised by some cne that ‘sis’? bad batter leave too, 
apd, as be retreated, declared that he was no ‘“‘sis.’’ Shortly afterwards Jack 
was arrested on the street for swearing. Charlie became indignant at this 
declared a ‘‘kncck down’’ wouli be the consequence, and that he would 
‘stay’? with Jack under any circumstances. oth Jack and Charlie were 
srrested, ard complaint baving been made by a constable, the megistrate was 
about to ecmmit them to prison. Char.ie became boisterous, threatened a!) sorts 
of violence with different kinds of weapons, ard was fivaliy searched. Nothivg 
angerous was found on his person, or with which he could execute Lis \breats 
Jack and Charlie wnt to piisop, and there being some dc ubta of the rex o! 
Ubarlie, the ja: or considered it his duty to make an investigation. The regel a 
o! the Deughiers of Mal a was fourd in her portesion, and the fact was dis 
closed that Re wasa woman Sbe gave a history of herself: It would appear 
that she was born and raised in the town of Scmereet, in this State. Her vame 
8 Matilda Rusbenberger, and she is about twenty tour years ofege. About 
even years ego Dan Rice's circus was iosomerset. Her father, who is a b ack 
mith, did c neider. ble borsesbceing for the circus, and from the visits of Van 
Kice to the shop she became scquainted wihhim. Ff ice endeavored to get her 
r_ther to travel with him, but he refused. He then, she a'lege , persuade? 
ber to accompany him, and up to a sbort period she has been to his emp oy 
~be dooved male attire from the time sbe started, and has been wearing it eve: 
since Her occujyation in the circus was eque-trianism and vaulting, en’ no 
doubt she figured among Rice’s ‘‘ stars’’ as *‘ the c-lebrated equestriao, Signor 
~omebody, trom Franconi’s in Paris, and Astley’s in London”? She says she 
is not the only ‘emale in male attire traveliing with circures in this country. 
Ot coure she is rough im speech, and from ber degrading aud brutal associa- 
ions seems to have lost al respect for the proprieties of her sex. 


Musical Diecords.—Edwin P. Christy, who made a large fortune in the 
negro mipstrelsy business, and then retired, intencs returning to it im the 
fall. He ce 8 so entirely for the benefit and arsistance of George Christy, wh. 
is convecte with him by ; fir E. P. Christy b g laboriously 
ea ned bix | >perty, bas carefully kept it. George left E. P. some years ago 
and joined t. e Wood Minstrels. Wood and be afterwards quarrelled. 8 nce 
hep, you will rememper, George was forbidden to perform in the city, ano 
fined for attemp'ing to do so, having signed a written agreement to that ¢flect 
As soon as Gecrge’s term of probation has expired, Ned Christy and he wi! 
open on Broadway. and the two, with a good company, will do all in their 
power to erush out Wood. 


He walks with some difficulty, but is daily 


A True Woman.—<An old lady residing on Muscatine Island, who con- 
sidered herself aggrieved in some manner by the railroad running over her 
premises, constructed a fence acrors the track lately, and reating nerself on 
* ebsir close by, when the train came along, commanded it, Canute-like, to go 
no farther. Conduetor Root very obligingly stopped the train, and tried to 
expostulate wih ber, but finding it was of po use, ordered his men to tear 
away the fence, which they did. Madame has agreed to grant an amnesty to 
tbe compeny till next week, when, if her demand is not satisfied, she will 
ienew the war 


A Homely Truth.—General Houston, ina published letter, expresses 
the «pinion that the attempt to revive tbe African slave trace is an attempt 
to bring about ¢irunion, and that if successful in the efforts to reopen the trade 
the South would be overrun by African barbarians, and our lives, and what is 
worse, our homes an‘ cur families, would be subject to their barbarities, and 
it would in no possible way advance our general or national prosperity. 


Good for the Pope!—The Philadelphia Journal learns through private 
advices, that it is feared that the recent horrible outrages committe: at the 
massacre of Perugie, upon Mrs. Doane and ber daughter-in-law, Mrs. /’er- 
kins, will result in the insanity of the former lady. 


Comparing Notez.—On the 6th ult., in Kankakee township of Jasper 
county, Indiana, a strange wedding took place petween a Mr. William Haskins 
and Mrs Anna Mead. Tue bridegroom was seventy years old, aod the bride 
was verging closely on the same delightful period of restored juvenility. But 
this is not the strangest part of the story. They had been man and wife 
twenty-seven years before, and were then the parents of five children ! At that 
t-me they separated, the busband mari ying avother wife, and the wife marry 
iog a Mr. Mead. Each losing the recond-hand partner, again met as widower 
and widow, and were married as above stated. - 


Saratoga Letterwriters —The Times Saratogean says: “So the Em 
perors have agreed to cease fighting, and we shall have no more letters in the 
Times from the seat of war cescribiig the progress of the bloody drama in 
Italy ; and thus we bave been deprived of one of our rolaces.’’ is surely 
must be a relative of ihe old woman who could not relish ber murders, owing 
to her failing health. It is, however, very fuony to notice how inadvertently 
people write themselves down what they would fear to whisper. Why, the 
writer of the Saretoga letter is, we are informed, a benevolent old lady, who 
would not kill a New Jersey mo:quito, and yet she wirhes us to believe she 
relishes murcers by the thousand, and done by that precious pair of scoundrels 
Louis Napoleon and ¥rancis Joseph! It wont do, dear grandmamma, we know 
you better 


French Valor.— ike all impulsive people, the French are very suscepti- 
ble of a panic; consequently, whem one of their armies is defeated it is always 
arout. Ibere is no :os'ance in history of a french army receiving two suc- 
cessive defeats: one is quite enough. I. would be impossible for a French army 

© endure, es the Austrians bave done, seven beavy and disastrous combats 

They are like gamblers, neck or nothing. As another ios'ance of this remark 
able fact in tae physique of a Frenchman, we give their late panic at a litle 
village about a mile from Solf-rino : 

4 funny incident occurred at the battle of Solferino. Five Austrians, finding 
their retreat cut off, rode rapidiy into the village, to surrender themeeives. A 
French corps ce reserve, statioued there, mistook the white coa‘ed sirangers 
for the advance guard of the Austrian army, and incontivently ran away, never 
stopping til they reached Brescia, fifteen m les off. Mr. saymond ran too. 
His as-ociate corre: pondent thus refers to the fact : 

‘*The regular reodezvous cf our c-mpany had been broken up by the esca- 
pade at Brescia, yet | was fortuna’e enough to find Mr. Raymond and the Judge 
a a hotel at Monvechiaro, where we had already stopp-d, four miles west of 
Castiglione. They, too, it appears, had had a fright, to which mine was a 
‘rie—for I was within a fortified city, while theirs was in the open field. Their 
retreat from the Au-trians will stand as one of the mos: memorable on record 
A run of ten miles on foot, through b, roads, with one eye continually over the 
shoulder to catch the first glimpse of the Austrian sabres, is no common gym- 
nastic feat, especially for gentiemen only accustomed to the exercise of a 
quiet promenade on Broadwey.”’ 


An Every Day Swindie.—tThe sharpest citizens of Bridgeport have 
been badly sold by a man who called himself a sailor, and offered them “ata 
fearful loss’’ only two “ Chinese s lk coverlets,”’ that “ cost $40 each in Hong 
Kong’’—were ‘ smugg)-d into unis country,’’ and were *‘ the only ones in the 
United States.’’ A number of gentlemen bought of bim, each supposing he 
beld a monopoly of the rare article, at prices ‘rom four to five dollars each, as 
the sa lor was in great peed of money. It turas out that the coverlets are 
worth about two cents each, ard that the silky pap is made of the glosty fibres 
found im the pcds of milk-weed! The best of the joke is that the purchasers 
insisted :ast the goods were smuggled in after all, and the deputy collector 
thereupon has seized them for the benefit of the Government ! 


Jeresy City Mannmers.—One day last week an affray occurred near 
the Jersey City Ferry between James Ward, a brakeman on the Millstone 
freight train, and Jobn Higgins, in the employ of Msjor Hogbes. The cause of 
the trouble was im reference 'o some barrels of cement which had come on 
the train. Itis alleged that Ward struck Higgins a severe blow in the neck 
with his fist, amd Higgins, in return, +eized a cartrung and strack his assailant 
over the hea4, fracturing the skull and knocking bim senseless. The injured 
man was comveyed to the New York Hospite] by officers Ciark and Strong, but 
it is thought that be cannot recover. Higgins applied to Recorder Bedford for 
a warrant for the injured man, who was then lying insensible, but was re- 
fared; and subsequently was himself taken into custody, and committed to 
await the result of the injury 








Chinese Characteristics.—In illness, and that dreadful wrench of soul 
and body we eal! death, the Chinese character shows itself. The pig-tailed 
men believe that the pain of i.lnees is the result of the attempts the soul makes 
to leave the body. They believe that tricks, threats and prayers may some- 
times compel the errant soul to :eturn to its frail prison. hey first try kind 
words, run after it, entreat it to come back, and desc: ibe what they must suffer 
if it will not hear reason. They urge aod flatter it; they weep, they cry, 
** Come back, come back—what have we done to you? What motive can you 
have for going away ?—come back, we tmplore you!’’ If the soul still strug 
gies outward, tired of its bondage, the Chinese mourner gets bal'ying. He lets 
off Greworks, shouts, pusbes to torce back the soul. The men run about, cry 
ing they are cn the track. They carry lanterns, if it is at n'‘ght, to light the 
soul heck agai When fairly dead—and mcst quiet people would die at once 
to get rid of all this noise and torment—they say the person bas ‘ saluted the 
age,’’ has “‘ thanked the world.’’ Every one belonging to the deceased at once 
put« on white caps, girdles and shoes ; even the silk cord that ties his tail 
must be white. The body is covered with quicklime, and kept sometimes till 
the anniversary of the death. The day of the funeral is like an Irish wake. 
Every one smokes, drinks tea, gossips, laughs till the time comes to gather 
round the coffin ; then they shed tears, groan, sob and address the dead in pas- 
sionate and pathetic monologues. Bvery Chinese can weep and laugh at will 
like an actor. 








LA TOURETTE HOUSE, BERGEN POINT, NWN, J. 


THERE are many persons, albeit old residents in New York, who are 
not aware of the mu! iplicity of summer resorta in close propin- 
quity to the city, where merchants and men of business, who are 
unable to leave New York for any length of time, may enjoy that 
change of air and scece which is so necessary to preserve health. 

In the present issue we give an engraving of the best of these, 
which. although it has been in existence some years, has hitherto 
been little known to the general public. This is the La Tourette 
House, Bergen Point, N. J ,and which is at present under the pre- 
prietorship of Mr. Wesley W. Hill, who is so well known to the 
public by his able management of the Lafarge House, New York, 
and we can safely say that in his conduct of the La Tourette House 
no pains will be spared to sustain his deservedly high reputation as 
a hest. 

To those who recollect the palmy days of the Irving House, he 
willalso be well known as being for a number of years connected 
with that establishment. 

The La Tourette House was greatly enlarged last year, two en- 
tirely new buildings having been added to the original structure, 
and it is now capable of accommodating with the utmost conve- 
nience four bundred and fifty guests. 

The house is beautifally situated on the Kill Von Kull, having a 
face of upwards of six hundred and fifty ieet to the river,and having 
a piazza ruzning the entire length 

3illiard-rooms and bowling-alleys are provided for the entertain- 
ment of the guests, and carriages and boats for excursions or fishing 
(which is excellent) can always be had on application. 

Attached to the house is a garden seventeen acres in extent, 
from which is supplied all the vegetables, &c., used in the estab- 
lishment. Fish is also obtained from the fishery situated a few 
hundred yards above the house. 

In the engraving, which we give on the next page, perhaps fall 
justice is not done to the beauty of the spot, as the house ia so em- 
bowered in trees that the artist was perforce obliged to omit them, 
in order to afford a glimpse of the building. 

Not the least of the advantages of the La Tourette House is the 
facility of access to it from New York. 

Two distinct lines of steamboats ply daily, and at hours which 
will suit every person's convenience, and the time consumed in the 
passage is less than that between the business parts of the city and 
the uptown residences of the merchants. 

We know of no more pleasant spot to rusticate than the La 
Tourette House, and we advise those whose business engagements 
will not allow of an extended absence, by all meansto make a 
sojourn with Mr. Hill at Bergen Point. 








CHESS. 


All communications and newspapers intended for the Chess Department should 
be addressed to T. Frere, the Chess Editor, Box 2495, N.Y. P. O. 

To CorresponpENTts —F. T., Providence, R I. Will write soon in relation to 
the matter mentioned —S and others. The solutions shall be inserted soon. 
—C. R.G., Berlin. Thanks for the additiova! mark of your favor Further 
report at an early day.—Enqumer, Ridgebury, N. ¥Y. Send fifty cents for 
an elementery Chess book.—v. H. W., New York. Solutions received. 
Problems under examination. 





PROBLEM No. 206.—By P. J. D., Hoboken. White to move and 
mate in three moves. 
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Curss iv Ricamonp, Va 


wits BLACK. Ware BLACK 

Dr W. J.B aM Dr W J.B M. 
1PtwokKéa P to K4 16 Qto K rq B to Qeq 
2Bto B4 Kt toB3 17 FP toQKr4 BtoQ Kt 3 
SPtwQs PwQkKra 18 PtoQR4 PtoQR3 
4B tks P PtoQBs 19 QBweQRS QtoK Kt2 
5 BtoB4 PwQé 20 PtwQkKts6 Pw K 5 (ce) 
6 P tks P Kt tks P 21. P tks KP KR to K aq 
7 Bike Kt P tks B 22 P tks Kt P tks KP 
8QwK2 QKttwBs 23 Ktw Q4 QR to Q sq 
9P to QBS Bto K 2 (a) 2i Ktto QKt3 Q Btw K B6(d) 
10 K Ktto BS QBto Kt 5 2 PtoK kts PwK6 
ll P oK RS BtoR4 MPwQRSE P to K7 
12 Castles PtoKB4() 27 P ths KB P tks K Kt P 
18 QwKs38 PtoK BS 28 P tks P P tks R (Q & ch) 
MQwK2 Q w her 5 20 K tks Q Q to Q 6 (ch) 
16 Q Kt to Q2 Castles K R 30 K to his B2 R tks Q 

And wins 


(a) Not so good as B to B 4. 

(b) Black has already « fine attack. 

¢) Biack plays all of this beautifully 

f ) From this point we believe the game is irretrievab!e 





A uvety Gamerr serwemw MM. Herpesrayp ayp De Riviere 
(Krve’s Brsnor’s Gamerr ) 


WHITE. BLACK. WHITr BLACK 

M. de R. MH M. de R. M H. 
1PtoK4 PtoK4 13 R tks B P tks R 
2rto KBé P tke P 14 KttwoQ4 Q KttoQ2 
8K BwQBé PtwQé4 15 Q tks Kt (ch) K to Q #q 
4K B tks P KKttwKBS It KttoK6(ch) KtoQBaq 
5 Q KttoQBSs Pto QB3 17 PwQé P te Qkh4 
6K BtQkt3 K BtoQ Kt5 18 PteQR4 Q t @R 3 (ch) 
7KKtwK?2 QBtoKKt6 19 KtoKteq PtwQkK«4 
8 Castles K & tks Q Xt 2 QBtksKKtP QRto bis? 
9 QKtP tke B Kt tks K P 21QBwiKB4 K Rte K eq 
10 K R tke P Qto her Kt3 (ch) 22 Qto K BS P tks QR P 
ll K to Beg PtoK B4 23 KttoQ BS QtwK7 
12 Q to K «gq PwKKtré 24 B to K 6, aad wins. 

—— 





“That Letter’s for Me.”"—A rather amusing scene was witnesxed at 
the Colambus (0 ) post-office, the other morning A rough, uncouth-looking 
customer inquired for a letrer at the general delivery. He received one, and 
net being sure that it was for Lim, he asked the clerk to read a few lines to 
him. Tbe post-master, with his usual urbanity and natural desire to acoom 
modate, read as follows 

* Dear 8 This letter comes a hoppin’. I take my peen im Hand to 
inform you that we are awl well, and hope you are enjuyin’ the eame blessin’ . 
I am sorry to hear you have been op another drunken spree’’— 

“* Stop |’ shouted the attentive listener, “stop, I say; that ‘ere letter’s fue 
me! here’s your five cents, and fork that ‘ere document over '’’ 

And amid a geperal laugh of the bystanders, he vanished 
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GENERAL VON WIMPFFEN 
Was born in the year 1797, and entered the army at an early age, 
being present during the two last campaigns of the great war. 

He was in command of a regiment under Radetzky in the Italian 
war of 1848, and served with much distinction; his bravery and 
prudence attracting on more than one occasion the notice and ap- 
probation of the commander-in-chief. 

He is now in command of the second corps d’armée of the Aus- 
trian army, and was present at the late battle of Solferino. 

General Wimpffen is descended from an ancient Suabian family ; 


his ancestor having received the honor of knighthood from the hands | 


of Charles IV., Duke of Shires, in the fourteenth century. 








MARSHAL RECNAULT D’ANQCELY. 
Tae Emperor Napoleon III., following the example of his uncle, has 
already rewarded great feate of bravery and generalship with the 
baton and cordon of Field Marshal, a prize which is esteemed by 
the French soldier as the highest which it is possible for a monarch 
to bestow or a subject to receive. 





MARSHAL REGNAULT p’ ANGELY, OF THE FRENGH ARMY. 


he rejoined the regular army, 


! In 1832 he was appointed 


Marshal St. Jean D’Angely, the subject of the present sketch, was 
created a Marshal after the battle of Magenta, where, to use the 
words of the dispatch sent to the Minister at War, “he covered 
himself with glory.” 

He is a son of the celebrated Regnault St. Jean D’Angely, and was 
born at Paris on the 29th of July, 1794. He entered the army at an 
early age, and served as a lieutenant through the disastrous Russian 
campaign of the great Napoleon. 
| He was present at Waterloo, where he won the rank of Chef 
| d’Escadron, and in the year 1815 left the army, but afterwards served 
as a volunteer through the 
| Morean campaign. 


After the revolution of 1830 





| an exception being made from 
| the general rule, and the rank 
| which he held under Napoleon 


recognized. 





Colonel of Lancers, Brigadier-General in 1840, and General in 
1848. 

In 1854 he was appointed to the command of the Imperial Guard, 
which corps he headed at Magenta, sustaining for several hours the 
attacks of a greatly superior Austrian force. 

Marshal D’Angely represented the department of Charente Inferi- 
eure in the Legislative Assembly in 1849. and in the same year 
received the Grand Cross of the Legion of Honor. 

His well-merited title of Field-Marshal crowns a long and laborious 
life in the armies of France. 





GENERAL VON WIMPFFEN, OF THE AUSTRIAN ARMY. 
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“ It was early morning, and the sparkling dew yet hung on hedge and flower.” 


FLORENCE DE LACY; 


OR, 


QUICKSANDS AND WHIRLPOOLS. 
A TALE OF YOUTH’S TEMPTATIONS. 
By Percy B. St. John, 
Author of “ Quadroona,” ‘‘ Photographs of the Heart,’ &., &e. 
CHAPTER I. 


Turre was a breath of love in the garden, like as a perfume of vio- 
lets. It was early morning,and the sparkling dew yet hung on 
hedge and flower, like pearls on the neck of beauty. 

It was the ornamental garden of a mansion in one of England’s 


most verdant counties, and was reached by two flights of steps des- | 


cending from a terrace lawn, and was divided into two by a small 
lake or pond, abounding with fish. Shrubs and plants rose in 
studied confusion on all sides, while a rich odor of new-born love- 
linees filled the air. 

The mansion was large, and of antique build ; in parte covered by 
ivy, with here a tower, and there a battlement, and then, perhaps, a 
stained glass window, all speaking of various stages in this country's 
history. At the present hour most of the shutters were still shut. 

Down the centre of the lawn, and at each extremity rose rare 
shrubs. some in full bloom, others littering the green sward with 
emeralds and ametbysts. Bot who would have cared to notice them 
who had remarked the two figures stealing cautiously along either 
side of the extensive grass plot? 

They were young girls both of them. They wore elegant morning 
dresses and hats, and a parasol was in the hand of each ; but there 
all resemblance ceased 

The one was a tall girl of commanding and majestic aspect, with 
a face of Grecian beauty of outline; power and intellect were in 
every feature, though a somewhat scornful expression of counte- 
nance somewhat diminished the force of her attractions. Her rich, 
black hair was drawn in bands across her forehead, and ended in a 
knot behind. Her eyes were black as jet, and swam in a sparkling 
bath of loveliness. They told of deep and earnest passion, as did 
the full, voluptuous lips, while the firm but beautiful chin spoke of 
indomitable energy and determined will. Her age was in all pro- 
bability about twenty. 

The other was one of those delicate English beauties, with golden 
hair falling in luxurious profasion of curls round her neck, with soft 
blue eyes, a rosy complexion, and sweet, happy smile, who carry 
hearts before them, as cenquerors do forts—by storm. Her age 
was about seventeen. 

The gentle weakness of woman, her need of our protection, is 
after all ber subtlest charm. We give our admiration freely to 
energy and vigor in the sex, but our love to the retiring and femi 
nine. The oak we look at with a feeling of respect, and awe ie 
inspired by the sight of mountains; but the modest violet in the 
shadowed valley is our delight. 

The one advanced, it is true, with caution, and yet the walk was 
firm and resolute ; the other seemed scarcely to touch the ground 
so timidly did she advance, halting every moment to listen for the 
slightest sound. 

What did these daughters of Eve in this new garden of Eden? 

They reached the eteps almost simultaneously, and without being 
seen one by the other. The elder descended to the garden rapidly, 
and turning to the right was soon lost to view in a thick shrubbery 
to the right of the house. The younger girl, after considerable hesi- 
tation, descended with slow and half reluctant steps until she 
reached the bottom. Then, impelled by some sudden impulse, she 
sprang forward, passed to the left of the lake, and goon reached a 
small door in the garden wall. 

Here she checked herself,and laid her hand upon her beating 
heart. Her face was flushed, her lips parted, her breathing quick 
Her hesitation was, however, momentary. Drawing a key from her 
pocket, she opened the door, passed through, and was caught in the 

arma of a young man, whose rod and basket proclaimed, if not bis 
occupation, bis excuse for early rising. 

“ My angel—my darling Florence !” he murmured. 

“ Ah, Frank, 1am afraid lam very wrong and very foolish,” the 
young girl replied, gently disengaging herself from bis embrace. 

“Nay, spoil not the happiness of our interview by looking at the 
dark side of the picture. Here we are together ; let the bliss of the 
hour be unalloyed by dreads and doubts.” 

“ But, Frank, where can this allend? Your note was so beseech 
ing, and—and—and I did not like to give you pain, so I came once 
more ; but, Frank, this must positively be the last time.” 

“ Why, darling?” 

“My uncle never will consent to our union. He might like you 
he might respect you; but, excuse me, Frank, you have neithe 
family nor fortune ; the !atter want he might excuse, the former never. 








“I know it!” said the young man, bitterly. “You say he has 








often expressed a wish that he had such a son. He wishes me well 
but because my birth is humble, I may not mate with one of the 
house of De Lacy.” 

“ He admires you much, Frank, from what he has heard of you 
from Colonel Cooper. He wishes to serve you ; perhaps if you were 
to speak to him——”’ timidly urged Florence. 

“| will this very day. This doubt and fear is intolerable. I will 
have his answer. If he refuse ?” 

“We must put our trust in Providence and wait, Frank,” she said, 
gently. 

“Wait!” cried Frank, passionately, “ why wait? I love you, my 
heart is yours, and you have plighted your troth to me. I should be 
willing to wait if there were a hope of success in the future ; but if 
he does refuse me wholly, why, on my knees, I must implore you to 
be mine ere I start for India.” 

“Frank, I cannot ; ‘twould be treason tomy kind uncle. Besides, 





bachelor, whose co-heiresses they were supposed to be to a certain 
extent, though the first male child of either would take the entail. 

The uncle loved both, though in his secret heait there was a touch 
of tenderness towards Florence, which he did not feel towards Ade- 
laide. He admired the energy and talents of the eldest girl, but 
while treating her with profound respect and generous aflection, 
there was an inexpressible softness in his manner towards the young- 
est girl, which in an old man was peculiarly touching. 

Adelaide was too keen-sighted not to be aware of this preference. 
But she never alluded to the fact. What feelings it created within 
her bosom will presently be seen. She,as the more energetic of the 
two, would often visit the neighboring town to execute commissions 
for her uncle. She was fond of driving a pair of lovely ponies in a 
small phaeton, and was duly conscious of the effect produced upon 
the passers-by by her splendid figure. 

Florence would on these occasions stop with her uncle, who suf- 
fered from gout, and either wile away the time by reading, playing, 
singing or talking to him. 

One day, when Adelaide had made one or two calls, she turned to 
go home by the sea-side. There was a road along the cliffs. It was 
a most beautiful day. The water was unruffied by a breath of wind. 
She cast a curious eye upon the beach, and at length resolved to fol- 
low a winding path at the bottom of the cliffs for about a mile on foot. 
Adelaide was a reflective girl and loved solitude. She was fond of 
meditation, and would spend hours in silence, though what her 
thoughts were bent upon no one could ever tell. She bade the 
coachman drive on to a point on the road where the pathway was 
stopped by a pile of rocks, and a number of steps cut in the chalky 
cliff conducted upwards. 

The beach was untenanted bya single idler. It was alittle beyond 
the distance of ordinary promenaders, and Adelaide de Lacy, secure 
from observation, gave herself up to the wild thoughts which so often 
coursed through her brain. 

Adelaide was ambitious. Her wish, her desire was to be sole 
heiress to her uncle. She could brook no partner in his wealth, not 
even her own sister. But how was this to be managed? She knew 
Florence to be the favorite, but she knew the old man to be just. 

Musing, reflecting, plotting, Adelaide scarcely moved along the 
sands, and, at length, overcome by the tumult of her emotions, 
seated herself upon a rock, and, gazing out upon the boundless deep, 
gave way to thoughts as vast and as unfathomable as the ocean, 
which lay so calm and stillat her very feet. Suddenly a chill seemed 
to strike her ; a sudden puff of wind made her look up—a violent 
equall was approach.ng. The sky had become pitcby black, the sun 
had wholly disappeared, ani \.':r2 bad wrapped herself in a dark 
gray mantle. In another minute she would have been drenched to 
the skin. 

“ Quick, quick, miss!” said a friendly voice near at hand, and, 
looking up, she saw the tall, commanding figure of a gentleman, witn 
a strisingly handsome countenance, black moustache, and dark ha:r, 
running towards her. 

“The storm will be on us in one moment. Take my hand, madam. 
Yonder is a fissure in the rock ; it will protect us against its fury.” 

Adelaide was too bewildered and surprised to make any reply, 
but, refusing the hand, she motioned to the other to lead the way. 

Concealing a smile, the gentleman hastily preceded her, and in 
three minutes the two stood beneath the shelter of a huge, over- 
hanging rock, which a romantic imagination might have called a 
cave. 

Scarcely had they done so when the storm burst in all its fury. It 
was one of those sudden squalls of wind and sleet and rain so dan- 
gerous at sea, so unpleasant on shore. 

“ We have just escaped it,” said the stranger, in a polite and rather 
subdued tone. 

“ We have—and i have to thank you, sir, for escaping from its un- 





who knows, bis admiration for you is very great. Until you bave 
tried every other method, let us not even breathe the wicked thought. 
And now, dearest Frank, I must go; the servants will soon be up. 
We shall meet to-night at the ball.” 

“ Just a quarter of an hour,” said Frank ; “ you can pick flowers 
then—a fit excuse on such a morning as this. You will not refuse me 
the dear delight of having you near me for a few minutes longer.” 

Florence was a tender-bearted girl—need we say she yielded? 

Meanwhile the dark and more imperious-looking beauty had passed 
through the shrubbery, crossed a small bridge over a stream that 
fed the lake, and also entered the park, which here descended in @ 
graceful slope towards the sea—distant about three miles. 

It was such a park as can only be seen in England, with swelling, 
undulating green, dotted by oaks,some of which dated back in all 
probability to the Norman conquest, while over the whole space 
were scattered stately deer in pleasant groups. 

But the girl gazed at none of these. She looked anxiously around 
and then stamped her foot as if in anger, which, however, was 
speedily dissipated by the sudden appearance of a tall figure emerg- 
ing from the dark shadows of a drooping oak tree. 

Before we record this interview it is necessary for us to explain 
how the two had come to meet thus clandestinely. 

Adelaide and Florence de Lacy were the orphan daughters of a 
general officer, the only brother of Sir Roland de Lacy. They were 
sisters only in part, the mother of Adelaide having died a month 
after her birth, while the parent of Florence had survived her hus- 
band. She, too, was now dead, and both had been taken to live with 





pl t attack, and, perhaps, still more unpleasant consequences,” 
replied Adelaide. 

“I saw you were wrapped in thought,” continued the stranger; 
“a babit with Miss de Lacy, I believe ; and ventured to disturb 
you.” 

“ You know me, sir,” said Adelaide, somewhat haughtily. 

“There are few in Sugden who do not,” replied the other, with a 
smile ; “ but I had the honor to know your father, General de Lacy. 
I served under him. You may have heard of Captain Lechmere ?” 

Adelaide bad not, but was most happy to meet a friend of her be- 
loved parent—her uncle, too, would be delighted to see him at Ash- 
hurst House. 

“ Alas! no. Ata club in London I and your unole had a difference, 
which the disparity of ages only prevented ending in a duel. You 
know Sir Roland is choleric ; he never forgave me. My name would 
drive him mad. Otherwise, I should not have worshipped so long at 
a distance.” 

Most young women in the rank of life to which Adelaide de Lacy 
belonged would have been angry at this halfavowed declaration. 
But she was not. She admired the man who had the courage to 
speak out at once ; but to change the subject spoke of her father. 

Captain Lechmere readily took the hint, and declaimed for some 
time upon the merits of his commanding officer as a general ; told 
some anecdotes of his dashing campaigns, and evinced a knowledge 
of India, in which country Adelaide had been born and partly edu- 
cated, which quite interested the young girl. 

About half an hour later, the storm having abated, they parted, 
after Adelaide had casually mentioned her habit of strolling with a 


their uncle, a wealthy, kind-hearted but prejudiced, passionate old | book of a morning in the deer-park. 








** His sister handed him the paper, pointing out the fatal paragraph.” 
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Next morning, trne to ber hint, she was there, and, to her great 
surprise, and even ind‘gnation, the captain was there also. Adelaide 
sternly questioned him as to his motive for such intrusion 

“ Madem.” he said, with profound respect, “ Sir Roland allows all 
respectable persons the privilege of walking through the dees-park. 
Ibave for some time availed myself of the permission, but never 
ventured to intrrde on your privacy before. 1 am sorry I have 
offended, and bomb!. take my leave.” 

“ Captain Lechme c.” 

“ Madam.” ; : 

“ Your conduct yesterday entitles you, sir, to some privileges ; be- 
sides, you were my father's friend, and I would not willingly be rude 
to you. Still it must not become a hat it” 

Bat it did, and before a fortnight had passed they were seated on 
a tree which bad been cut down, and her hand was in his, and their 
eyes met with all the fire and languor of passionate love. Their 
affection was three months old when they met in the park on the 
morning alluded to. 7 

“I believe my silly weakness will bring but misery on us both, 
said Adelaide, as the captain released her from a passionate em- 
brace. 

“ Why, my love ?’’ he replied. 

Few men, perhaps, were better calculated to inspire an earnest 
passion than Captain Robert Lechmere. Past the first flush of 
youth, but in the prime of his manly beauty, he brought to bear 
upon woman all the arts which a great experience of life had made 
him master of, and which few women of passionate nature could 
resist. 

Adelaide de Lacy loved with all the tenacity of her energetic cha- 
racter. During the short period of their acquaintance he had 
become to ber all in all; and if now she pushed her ambitious 
schemes, it was for his sake. 

He was poor, friendless, without a protector in the world : what 
a glorious privilege for the woman of his choice to make him rich 
and powerful. The heart of the proud girl swelled within her as 
she thought that he would owe everytbing to her. 

“ My uncle will never consent to our union. For some mysterious 
reason, which I cannot fathom, he disapproves of early marriages, 
and would rather we died than wed below us. I am free to-morrow, 
and could marry; but a dowerless bride I wil: never come to my 
husband.” 

“ Bat your son would inherit the property,” said the captain. 

“ He would if born before hers; but you do not appear to be 
aware, Robert, that uncle can, having no direct heirs, cut off the 
entail. That is what I want bim to do.” 

“ How so?” asked the captain, eagerly. 

“ Robert, if I could once get rid of Stephen, and persuade Flo- 
rence to marry against uncle’s will,” she said, with flashing eyes, 
“ uncle would leave all to me.” 

“Lovely creature,” cried the captain, with a look of admiration 
which did not offend Adelaide. 

“Be faithful and trae, Robert, and I will go through fire and 
water to serve you. But do you ever fail me, and my soul will be 
in arms—my love is fierce my hate would be fearful.” 

The captain almost shuddered as he heard her words, so passion- 
ate was the tone, so energetic the glance. 

“ Adelaide, my noble, generous girl,” he said,‘‘may life desert 
me, and Fortune cease her smiles, whenever 1 wrong you by word 
or deed. My heart is wholly yours, and ever will be. But why not 
erown my hopes by a private marriage? It could be kept a pro- 
found secret You know my discretion is beyond all doubts 
Dearest, you will at least grant me this.” 

“ Ah, Robert! Robert!” cried the blusbing girl, retreating from 
his passionate embrace,“ you trust too much to my weakness. Nay, 
look not so unhappy. I will take a day or two to reflect, and doubt 
not but that as my heart will plead for you, you will have a powerful 
advocate.” 

“ Bless you, my angel !” 

“ And pow to part,” said Adelaide, firmly ; “it’s nearly breakfast 
time. This afternoon! shall stroll along the beach, and this even- 
ing we meet at the Assembly Rooms.” 

And witbout another word she escaped from bim, and returned 
towards the house, with a fluttering heart and a flushed brow. So 
agitated and tumultuous indeed were her thoughts, that she did not 
perceive the fluttering of a white dress, that of her sister, as she, 
too, burried to the house. 

Captain Robert Lechmere strolled across the park with the listless 
and wearied air of an actor who has just finished playing a difficult 

art. 

. Just as the two sisters entered the house, a man in the prime of 
life, thin, spare, with a gaunt and saturnine expression of counte- 
nance, came out of a shrubbery, rubbing his hands with intense 
glee. 

“ Bravo, my turtle doves! bill and coo as much as you please. 
The work goes bravely on. I shall not spoil your spost. Marry as 
soon as you like, says Stephen. The sooner th- better. Fools,dolts 
idivte! to risk the loss of such a property es this. Ab, Adelaide 
had you but listened to me all had been well. That I should have 
devoted so much time to that girl to be cast off for a mere adven- 
turer! Buti shall have my revenge, and revenge is as sweet as 
love. I shall have more. I shall have the estate. "Tis strange how‘ 
Cousin Roland avoids all allusion to the marriage of these girls. 
Any suggestion on the point puts him quite out of temper. I 
thought he did wish me at one time to pay my court to Adelaide, 
but when I changed to Florence after being rejected by the other, I 
do believe he frightened me- and 1'm not easily terrified.” 

And still he rubbed his bands. 

“ That girl, Adelaide, has some infernal plot in her head. I can 
read it in her eyes. She likes me not. Revenge, then, is deeply 
aweet. Ah, my little turtles, you reject Stephen de Lacy, the beir 
to this noble house, to take up, the one with a penniless adventurer 
and profigate, the other with a subaltern officer of a marching regi- 
ment, son, I believe, of an obscure farmer. Marry, my darlings, 
marry in haste, you shall have leisure enough to repent.” 


CHAPTER II. 
A KINDER or a better man than Sir Roland de Lacy could scarcely 
be found among those whom wealth has pampered, or the habit of 
command rendered domineering. Put be was eccentric—odd in his 
temper, and strangely flighty in many of his actions. 

In the first place, he admitted no young men as visitors to his 
house. 

Secondly, he never visited any but grave and reverend seniors 
like himself; never accompanying his nieces to race or other balis ; 
and never patronising assembly-rooms, or any other gaicties of the 
neigboring watering place. 

Tnen he delighted in sudden and unexplained journeys to London 
or the Continent, from which be returned without warning, as he 
started without note of preparation. 

But, then, he was absolute master in bis house, and knew no law 
but his own. 

Bridget de Lacy, his only and maiden sister, would sometimes 
venture to oppose, question, or remonstrate, but she always repented 
having done so, and was but too glad to ask pardon and beat a 
retreat. 

Stephen de Lacy always bowed to the will of bis céusin with all 
_he sycophantish obsequiousness of the poor relation, for Whict he 
got more rebuffs than ever from Bridget. 

Sir Roland liked bis sister, and ber vegaries anfaséd more than 
they annoyed him, but in his secret heart be thor despised 
the time-serving parasite, who fawned add flattered) what pur- 
pose he wel! understood 

At aive o'clock on the morning io question, the whole family 
‘Were stafed at breakfart. Sir Roland;in a casy chair, waa reading 

he paper. He was a mon whore age it was difivult to tll. His 


hair, it is true, was white, but his ruddy countenance, guiltless of 
beard of avy kind, gave him a kind of juvenile air, which was pecu- 
lisrly tantalising. 

Bridget was a little prim dame, somewhat older than her brother. 

There was silence for a few minutes, while Bridget was handing 
round the tea snd coffee ; and then that lady, in imitation of her 
brovher, took vp a fasbionable daily paper. 

She bad not been reading many minutes, when she let it fall with 
a sudden exclamation. 

“ Well, sister, what dog has bit you?” said her brother, sharply. 

“ Cousin Mary is married!” 

“ What?” said the baroret, gravely laying down his” paper ; “ do 
you mean Mary Faleonbridge—your niece and mine ?” 

* The same.” 

“Then why have we not been advised of this?’ asked the master 
of the house, sternly. “Since when has it been the custom in our 
family for the daughters to wed thus suddenly?” 

“ Perhaps there was a reason,” said Stephen, without raising 
his eyes. 

“ Reason, sir—what reason can there be?” cried the baronet, 
fiercely, while Adelaide and Florence listened with charmed ears. 

‘Runaway match, brother,” said Bridget, t'midly. 

“Give me the paper,” roared Sir Roland. 

His sister handed it to him, pointing out the fatal paragraph. 

He read it with contracted brow and burning cheek. No one 
spoke. All knew there would be an explosion. The sisters bad 
strong reasons for anxiety. Adelaide bit her lips and played with 
her spoon, while a slight frown contracted her brow. florence 
turned very pale, while ber hear! beat tumultuously. 

Stephen watched his cousin with a secret sneer on his counte- 
nance. 

‘Let her be spoken of no more, weak and wicked girl, to bring 
this scandal on our name! The very public papers to talk of her! 
She is no niece of mine. I discard her wholly,’ cried Sir Roland. 

“ Poor Mary!” said Bridget. 

“Poor Mary!” replied the angry baronet; ‘‘so you mean to say 
I’m a harsh and cruel uncle,am1? Perhaps you'd like these young 
ladies to run away with a subaltern in a marching regiment ; per- 
haps you'd like at your time of life to make an old fool of yourself? 
But no runaway hussies for me. My adopted children will marry 
from my house, with my consent, or I repudiate them—do you heer 
that, Bridget? So be careful whose acquaintance they make ; ’tis 
you will have to bear the blame.” 

“ Brother, I'm ashamed of you,” began the enraged aunt. 

“Are you? You can do as you please about that.” 

“Uncle,” said Adelaide, ina coid, quiet tone, “are girls slaves, 
to be given away at the will and pleasure of others?” 

Sir Roland de {Lacy stared at ber with grave astonishment, but 
recovering himself at once, he answered very seriously, 

“Slaves, Adelaide! certainly not ; but you will allow parents and 
guardians to be the best judges of such matters. I would never 
force children of mine to marry, but I should expect them also to 
decide whom not to marry.” 

“Poor Mary! I dare say Uncle Thomas had been saying some- 
thing of the sort when she ran away.” 

“ Girl!” said the baronet, sternly, ‘‘ there is a strange meaning in 
your words. So you think your cousin is right?” 

“TI express no opinion; I only pity her. The heart is not to be 
dictated to.” 

“ What says my Florence?” said the baronet, in a softer tone. 

“T hardly know,” replied the young girl, blushing deeply ; “‘ but 
I should fancy ‘tis a pity heart and hand cannot go together.” 

“ Child, 1 would bave no one marry without mutual affection ; but 
as society is constituted, there are other considerations—of family 
and fortune, which can never be overlooked. But enough of this. 1 
am going to London to-day.” 

“ To-day !”’ cried Bridget. ‘ Why brother, this is too bad.” 

“Why too bad?” said the baronet, sarcastically. 

“It really is too bad to take one so suddenly.” 

“ Sister, | have told you a hundred times that I am my own master 
—that I will never be questioned. So good morning all.” 

As he rose, the carriage rolled to the door. The baronet shook 
bands with all, and in five minutes more was on his way to the 
nearest railway station. 

He bad no sooner turned his back than Florence hurried away to 
her room to give vent to her passionate grief. Ste loved her uncle, 
bu’ naturally enough, she loved still better the youth who bad won 
the firet Jove of her gentle and fond heart. To ler to offend either 
would be extremely painful. Her uncle bad been generous and 
kind—tad taken her to his heart wien she remained a desolate 
orpban—and to him affection and obedience were due. But because 
he had taken up towards her the position of a parent, was she to 
close her soul to those more tender influences which Providence bas 
implanted in us for our joy and consolation ? 

We have said that Sir Roland de Lacy, for reasons which will ap- 
pear in the course of our nasrative, had forsworn all gay society. 
He was not, however, saturnine and misanthropic enough to wish to 
deprive the young people of the pleasures of their age and sex. 

To Bridget, then, and Stephen was committed the task of chaper- 
oning the young people to balls, theatres and concerts. 

About four mouths previous to the action of our narrative com- 
mencing, Florence had met Frank Wilton at the officers’ ball. 
Young, open-hearted and pure of soul both of them, they bad been 
drawn together by those mysterious and secret sympathies which 
we all experience, and yet scarcely understand. 

They danced together, they sat side by side at supper time, they 
conversed for hours ; and that night Florence never closed an eye. 
“ Who did you dance with last night?” said the baronet at break- 
fast time. 

The paper was in his hand, and partly concealed his face. 

** With Lieutenant Wilton,” said Florence, with a conscious blush. 
The baronet made no remark ; but at dinner Colonel Cooper being 
present, he turned the conversation to the ball. 

“My niece,” he said, “danced with an officer of the name of 
Wilton—what sort of a young gentleman is he?” 

“What! my paragon, my pink of order, honor and regularity,” 
said the colonel laughing. “ The young gentleman is my favorite in 
the regiment. Though full of spirit and the hearty buoyancy of 
youth, I bave never heard of an excess on his part. He is, Sir 
Roland, a gentleman of high principles, of whom any father might 
be proud.” 

The baronet inclined his head. 

“ Of good family?” said Bridget. 

The baronet’s eyes twinkled merrily. 

“ His father is a country yeoman,! believe—a substantial farmer. 
But as be is a gentleman every inch of him, I never troubled myself 
about his pedigree,” eaid the colonel tartly. 

He was a man who owed his sank purely to bis merit. 

“Tam glad to hear you speak so well of # 1ising young officer,” 
replied the baronet ; “ and though blood be no diradvantage, I must 
allow that merit alone should be thought of when the country’s 
service is in question.” 

Bridget stared, Stephen catled bis lip, the colone] bowed, and the 
conversation dropped. 

But every word sank deep iftte the heart of Florence de Lacy. 
Already, on the previous evening, bad she been much strock by the 
fascinating mariner of the young officer ; but when che heard him 
_— of to such favorable terms by his commander, no wonder that 
thoughts should wander towards him for several days. 

Then they met again at ehurch, and her aunt politely offered him 
® seat in her pew, and he ¢2t next Florence, and he read from the 
éame book. 

There is no more dangerous intimacy than thie. In the house of 
player worldly consideratiqus sre cast aside, social digtinetions aro 
utterly diervgarded; and thin to put on a mask of coolness and 








reserve immediately without the walls is no easy task for the younS 
and undesigning. 

And so Florence de Lacy lost her heart. 

But now all was desolation and sorrow. Her uncle, so good, so 
kind, so generous, to whom she owed everything in this world, bad 
cast from him, with detestation and abhorrence, a once favored 
niece, the child of his own sister, because she had married a eubaltern 
officer. 

What hope, then, was there for her? In fact, she cou'd see how 
pointed were his allusions to herself. Did he know ber reeret, and 
was he taking this means of warning her? Some'imes ste had 
thougbt that Step'en, whom she did not Jike, had watched her. 
What was to be done? 

Toey were to meet that evening at the ball; it must be tor the last 
time. Yes, she would write a note ; she would return him bis letters 
and ask for her own; and all should be over for ever. 

What a sense of utter loneliness, of sorrow indescribable fell upon 
her soul as the words “ for ever” passed her lips. 





Casting herself upon her bed, she weptin bitteranguish. Suddenly 
a hand was laid upon her arm, and, opening her eyes, she saw Ade- 


laide. 

They bad once been inseparable, and, though children of a different 
mother, had loved one another as only sisters do love. Of late, how- 
ever, @ cloud bad fallen between them. In the deep dissimulation 
of her heart Adelaide was able to conceal her darker designs, but 
she covld not wholly bide her feelings. Florence saw that she was 
colder, and, like a sensilive plantas sbe was, shrank from too earnest 
an inquiry into the cause of the change. 

Then came her love affairs, which absorbed for a time every other 
consideration. 

“ And what is the matter with little sister?’ patting her cheek 


tons : 
with quite a motherly smile. 


“Tam pot well; I have a headache,” stammered Florence. 

“ Dida navehty uncle tease ber so?’ continued Adelaide, returning 
to a toue of expression and manuer which used to delight Florence 
as a child. 

“ Uncle, sister?” 

“ Yes ; did’um threaten to take its sweetheart away? But it shall 
have its sweetheart, it shall.” 

“ Adelaide! Adelaide! what do you mean’? who has been saying 
anything ?” cried Florence, passionately. 

‘*No one has been saying anything, darling sister, noone. But 
did it think its sister blind? You love Frank Wilton.” 

Florence fell upon her sister's neck and sobbed aloud. 

“ You have done nothing to be ashamed of,” began Adelaide, in a 
low, insidious voice. ‘“ Frank Wilton is an officer and a gentleman, 
aud 1 cannot see why his baving no fortune should interfere with 
your future happiness. We shall be rich enough for our husbands 
and ourselves too.” 

“If we marry with uncle’s consent,” said Florence, still hiding her 
head. 

“Uncle loves us. But before we proceed any further, Flo’, can 
you keep a secret?” asked Adelaide. 

She knew the generous nature of her sister well. 

“ Adelaide, I have kept my own, surely I can keep yours.” 

“ Then, sister, dear, look at me. I do not blush or weep asI te . 
you that, despite uncle’s prejudices, and with the fear of all his anger 
before my eyes, I love a soldier of fortune, and more—am engaged 
to be married to him!” 

Florence had for many years been accustomed to look up to Ade- 
laide as to one who bad taéen the place of ber mother. She bad 
allowed herrelf to be regulated by her in all her actions. Despite, 
then, the genuine nature of her feelings, her very simplicity of heart 
would make her lenient towards a sister’s failings, and even lead her 
ratber to look upon them as virtues. 

With profound policy and with perfect Machiavellian views, Ade- 
laide bad calculated on this. The confession of her own weakness 
looked generous and confiding, and would tend to influence her 
sister in the line of conduct she intended advising her to pursue. 

“ You in love, Adelaide! Why, how can that be?” she cried. 

“ Ah, youlutie pnes! While you have been thinking of your Frank 
Wilton, you have omitted to look after your sister, whose heart has 
been lost, stolen or has strayedaway. Yes, I love Captain Lechmere, 
aud, what is more, ! mean to marry bim.” 

“ Without uncle’s consent ?” asked Florence, timidly. 

“ With or wthout,” replied Adelaide. “ Our guardians and friends 
have no right to control the affections of tbe heart. [ shall marry in 
secret, and bide my time. If my uncle finds it out, why so much the 
worse ; if not, we can wait for years. In your place | should do the 
same.’ 

“Marry Wilton—run away with him like Mary Falconbridge !” said 
Florence, wildly clasping her hands. 

“No, marry bim and keep the marriage secret,” replied Adelaide. 

“No, no! my good, my kind uncle,” cried the young girl, “ I could 
not so deceive you! No! if | marry Frank, as ne wishes me to do, 
I must leave this house and avow my folly. I cannot eat his bread, 
take him by the band, and be a living lie every hour of my hfe.” 

“ Then discard Frank,” said Adelaide, sarcastically. 

“ Sister, | know not what todo. You are older—you are cleverer 
—advise me for the best My mother bade you guard me likea 
tender flower. You will do so, will you not?” 

“T will,” said Adelaide, embracing her cordially; “ but let me 
reflect awhile. Wilton is ordered out with his regiment to Canada, 
to quell the rebellion. Now you know, Florence, that Sir Roland de 
Lacy loves you as his own child. He is a good and just man, and no 
temporary anger will allow him to refuse you forgiveness I say, 
then, marry Wilton, and accompany him to Canada; leave all the 
rest to me. I will adjourn my marriage, that I may remain here and 
support your interests. Rely upon it, the first letter you get will be 
one asking you to come home to your doting uncle's arms.” 

When woman does once enter upon the path of crime she allows 
no considerations to stop her. Adelaide, at the outset ot her life, 
bad conceived a grand scheme of aggrandisement, which, since her 
connection with Lechmere had become her waking dream. To 
succeed, she must sweep both Florence and Stephen from her path, 
and she had revolved to do so. 

“ Bat it must be wrong,” said the younger sister. 

“ As you please. Wilton is going away, and it is not likely uncle 
will allow us the liberty he does now. I expect every day to hear 
him announce his matrimonial intentions. It is scarcely probable, 
if you are afraid to take a husband of your own choosing, you will 
refuse one of his when left wholly to yourself.” 

It would be idle to record the sophistries and arguments with 
which Adelaide assailed her innocent and gentle sister, to convince 
her that in marrying the men of her choice she was doing a deed 
which all right-thinking people would approve. 

Florence's conscience secretly told her that she owed more con- 
sideration to the kind old man. who had sheltered her in her bour of 
need, and taken the place of those parents who had been removed 
by death. 

But the urgent advice of her sister, and the secret promptings of 
passion, were too much for sober reason. 

Before they went to their rooms to dress for the ball, Florence had 
promised Adelaide that, if Frank Wilton once more urged an elope- 
ment and marriage, she would yield her reluctant consent. 

Never bad the two sisters, the reigning belles of Sugden, looked so 
beantiful as on the evening of this ball. Florence having once made 
up her mind, yielded to the fascination of the hour, and was supremely 
happy. Frank Wilton searcely knew her as the same timid, gentle 
and sweet girl he had left that morning. 

Bot he did not renew his proposal for an elopement and marriage 

Adelaide guessed as much, and determined to strike a blow 
After one of the dances sho approached Florence, leaning on the 
arm of Captain Lechmere, who exchanged a haughty bow with 
Frank Wilton. 

These two men were instinctively deadly enemies already. 
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arm, and placing that OPP! orence in Captain Lechmere’s ; and, with 
a meaning nod to ber siefer, she led the young lieutenant away toa 
quiet part of the room. ” 
‘Mr. Wilton,” she said, gravely, “ I ha 
question ” ; 
And pray what is 


“T want to ask Mr. ‘Wilton a question,” said Adelaide, taking rod 
| 
| 


» to ask you a very serious | 


” 


it, Misa Lacy? 


* Are you or are you not trifling with 1 sister's affections she 
continued. 

“Good heavens, madam! whet can you mean?” asked Frank, 
pass onately. If you know anything—you must know . 

‘I found my sister weeping on her bed this morning, and the | 
burden of her song was that you were going to leave her. Now, in 
my opinion, this separation will be her death.” 


' t, madam, my duty to my country 
for Canada. I have no private fortane.” 

“ Either you must resign all pretensions to her hand, Mr. Wilton, 
or she must accompany you. I know her uncle’s prejudices; but 
that is my affair. I will calm him down. I am myself engaged with- 
out his knowledge and consent to Captain Lechmere. But! ama 
strong woman. Florence is a frail and gentle flower, whom your 
departure will blight for ever.” 

“ You advise me, then, to marry her,” cried the amazed young 
officer. 

“ Either you should not have won her affections, or you should have 
thought of this before.” 

“Bat, madam, the dearest wish of my heart is to give her the 
name of wife before I depart.” 

“ You relieve me from an awful burthen. I know her well; ina 
month she would have faded away—as your wife she will be strong 
We will set'le ali to-morrow.’ 

“I bave them, Le 
captain alter supper 


mmands my departure 


hmere !" she said, in a low whisper to the 
; “ Asbhurst House is ours!” 
(To be continued.) 


IN THE GARDEN. 
Iv, when I loy me down to sleep 
This night, I lose my sense of breat 
And 


And, pale and silent, pass away 


To some undreamed of realm of death 
fl 
Remembrance of th 
If that w) 
Wou!d be to shadowy death as dear? 


T wonder, love, ould keep 
mortal sphere f 


ch is so dear to life 


Could I not wed my faith with that 
To love you so were then no bliss 
We secon thallknow! fit near r ] 
We have not long to love and k 


You wear a rosebud in 
Ig it the one 
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your hair 
you W ei vun 


he moon comes with the sunset. I 


it has the shape of last year’s m 


There’s t twas a birc— 


The same 


» one coming, 
that swung on « 


and chirped and 


erry 
Last year twilt 


About the garden acd the hou 
Hark ! how the marvellous music fics 
Beyond the elma, by Arthar’s Gra 


The bird is young, t 
Shapes, but not spirits, suffer cha 
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What was I 
Aud never old an 
Dear heart It 


eayin Love shall 1: 
1 tarnished gr« 
iink to those who | 
All things in nature promise a 


COLONEL’S CRICKET-MATCH 


The 
For two years the “town” of Hythe | ad given the garrison (or 
School of Musketry) a thorough beatieg at cricket. Our colonel, 


formerly a capital player, was a great patron of the game, and he felt 
these defeats sorely, It happenei that when the ‘‘town”’ senta 
third annual challenge, there were at the School of Musketry two 
lads in the Kifles who had acquired some fame with the bat and ball; 
Southey and myself. Southey had ieen captain of Eron eleven for 
two years, and at that time we could muster a very fair eleven; | 
think our gallant colonel wavered in consenting to the nm atch for one 
minute, and no more. He feared that the school might be beaten 
three years in succession; but he was too true a cricketer at heart 
to think twice abot that, -nd a day was fixed forourmatch. What 
a ground it was! A large and level piece of Kentish turf on the 
edge of a mile of beach No waving trees to fringe your line o! 
sight; no dark hedges behind the bowler’s arm; no shadows, but 
sun in or sun out, ail clear and light; with the shingle stretching 
down far and away t~ the blue waters of the English Channel. The 
wicket itself was almost too good—for the bowlers at least. It bad 
no dead spots, no lively ones; no chance for ‘‘ shooters,’ none for 
** bumpers ;’’ and, when you had bowled your finest and straightest 
you coud only feel you bad done your best, and thank your stars 
that your ball was “ stopped,” and stopped only. 

There was a proper telegraph to show “runs got” and the 
** wickets down.”’ There were tents and spectators in abundance 
There were the fathers and mothers, and brothers and sisters of the 
good town of Hythe, all gati ered together to see their side win; 
and a gav crowd they were, nearly all gaily dressed. But not hal! 
so gay as our lookers on, who numbered men or officers fiom nearly 
every regiment in the service. We bad no fathers or mothers or 
sisters to look at us, but we had between two and three hundred 
brothers, Guardsmen, Hi blanders, Riflemen, Sappers, Artillery. 
Marines, Dragoons. Linesmen, Company’s officcrs, red, green and 
blue, each with many kinds of facings all mixed up together; every 
conceivable uniform and corps (even Africans from a West India 
regiment), all there in a crowd, waiting to see how the match went 
for the school. Away, on the other side of the ground, in a cluster 
by themselves, but at the proper angle for seeing the play, were the 


tlub players from the neighboring country clubs; honest enemies of 
each other, probably, and of Hythe certainly. There was ou 
veteran colonel, too, just as anxious and silent as if he were going 


to lead us all into the th ck of the battle. 
The town won the toss for innings, and put their men ir 
bowled at one end through the wi of the innin 


first. I 


le 7s on that t 


h 
summer’s day, and hard work itwas. One of our adversaries score: 
70 off his own bat: they totalled 138. Betting two to one on ti! 
town. 

We went in for our innings. Old Southey and I only made 10 or 
12 each, both given out “leg before wicket.”’ Our side madea 
total of 73, which left us 65 to the bad—and a very bad it was. Our 


dear ol: colonel, attired in uniform, had etood most of the time of 
the first innings, attentively watching the game: sometimes wit! 
the town party friends, sometimes with ours. He always gave a 
word of encouragement to eur lucky ones, and a word of kindness 
tothe unlucky. Bnt as the innings got on, and our eleven were 
falling fast in making that miserable 73, he suddenly disappeared. 
We thought he had gone away disgusted. Thematchwenton. We 
were 73 to their 138 when they went in for their second innings; 
and if ever two fellows were determined to bow! out our foes they 
were Southey and myself. We played fiercely, for we knew well 
that now was the time when we must either do or die. Southey, 
though a good bowler and “ field,” and a terrific hitter. excelled 
most at the wicket; and that day he outdid himself. He caught 
two of the town off my first “over,” stumped two in my second 
and caught number five in my third “ over ’’—~all clever catches, and 
clever stumps too. Sou hey bowled slow twisters at one end, and I 
bowled “ round ” at the other. We bowled all we knew, and our 
fiell worked like tigers: What mischtef we meant the telegraph 
soon showed—“ 7 wicke's down and 21 runs !” ‘ 
Just then, at a slight pause in the game whet I went up to 
Southey be pointed away to a tent on the far side 


of the ground, 





gray colonel, dressed in plain clothes. He had rot relished the 
crowd of spectators when the day was going against us; but 
although, while confident of our success, he did not care who saw 
him or talked to him; he could not bear to be seen or spoken to 
while we were losing; yet Le could not resist seeing out the match, 
and had taken up his position by the tent, stea'thily, alone, and it 
plain clothes. Southey and | didn’t bowl any the worse when we 
knew who was looking at us from behind the tent. 


Ic fel t that the swell town eleven, who in their firet inv ing 
had kept us bard at it for four hours, were now fisposed of in three- 
quarters of an hour, and for 3) runs! The excitement was now in- 
tense the fire of the match was worked up to its utmost heat. We 


bad 96 uns to get to win, and it was just on the cards that we might 
do it. Still, chances and betting were against us; for the ground 
was not what it was when we began: it was much cut up between 
wickets; the hot sun and the play had dried it, and made it }um~y 
and untrue Southey and I sloped over to the colonel. We felt 
that he had more interest in the game than even we had ourselves 

He scarcely spoke: all he said wes, “* You couldn’t have dore more 
in the bowling than you did; the match isn’t lost yet.” Sergeant- 
Major MecJug, of the Sappers, one of our best bats. went to the 
wicket first with Winterburn, a lieutenant in H.M. Foot. McJug 
was bowled out the first ball. It was painful to see the colonel’s 
expression as the sergeant’s wicket fell. ‘ Jim,” said old Southey, 
who was captain of our team, “‘ go in; cut over the slow bowling; 
when W interburn’s out, I'll jom you, and if you die first I'll follow.” 
iL wentin. The first ball they bowled me was slow, overpitched, 
and to leg 1 got hold of it, and sent it a good way towards the 
sea. Weran4. Ibe telegraph soon showed “10” towards the 
* 96." Winterburn ‘‘ mopped up” two or three more, was bowled 
out, and then Southey joined me. Presently the telegraph showed 
20, when the other side took off their slow bowler and made a set to 
separate us; for they guessed we meant mischief K very bal! came 
straight on the wicket, and their fielding was first-rate. I think ! 
see ld Southey now; he has a peculiar way of stopping a good ball, 
tnundering down on it as if he meant to batter it into little bite 

they tried every dodge on the slate, and puzzled us considerably ; 
they pu’ on bowler after bowler, till t think every man in the eleven 
bad his shy at us; but they could not get us out. At last ‘‘60,” our 
old number, showed itself, and told us that the neck of our work was 
broken Southey and I were happy then. We were ‘ well in:’ we 
h-d collared the bowling: we were strong, and cared for no ba!) 
they could bowl. ‘‘ Even if we fall,” we said, ‘ surely the fellows to 
follow can make the runs now.” 

It was about this time, in changing ends for a quiet single, that 
Southey called over to me in an Trish whisper, ‘‘ Look at the 
colonel!” There he was, in Ais staff un: form, in the thickest of the 
line of lookers-on, a head taller than most of them, chatting gaily 
to everybody who came in his way. He had been home and had put 
on his gayest uniform, now that he saw we were sure to win. 

The rest is easily told. ‘The loose balls we hit for fours and fives ; 
the good ones we put away for singles. 70, 80 and 90 followed, on 
the telegraph, in quick succession, and Southey at length made the 
winning hit for “* 96,’’ and the day was ours. We had made our 80 
runs in less than two hours, and carried out our bats; so you may 
guess that H. M Rifles were at a premium that day. After the 
match was over the colonel walked up to the wicket where he had 
fought all day, and looked it over as cricketers will look. He was 
as perfectly happy asa man may wish to be; his face literally shone 
with delight and pride; and I am sure he would have given a hun- 
dred pounds rather than we had lost the match. Of course Southe 
and | were with him, and it did our hearts good to hear him than 
us for “‘ winning the match for him.” 








SOLFERINO—A PARISIAN ROMANCE. 
In the seventeenth century, a young abbé of the poor but illus- 
trious family of Castiglione, the youngest branch of the noble house 
of Gonzague, determined to elevate to a duchy this little village, 
now become so famous, but which then could boast of no more aristo- 
cratic ornament than its lofty tower—*‘ Lhe Spy,” of which so much 
has been said of late. He did not, however, immediately assume 
the title of Monseigneur de Solferino, but contented himself with the 
more modest dignity of Abbé of Castiglione, by the aid of which, 
he hoped to insinuate himself into the elegant circles of Versailles, 
and perhaps—says Saint timon, ‘to procure some living, which 
would in some degree support him.” Like many an abbé of that 
day, he possessed little of the priest beside the little cope, which 
he only wore as a meins of obtaining the desired benifice, being 
determined, if unsuccessful, to throw it aside for some other cos- 


tume, and some bitter fortune Which indeed he soon did. Meet- 
ing with no encouragement from Louis XIV., whom he only 


provoked by the pertinacity of his claims, tne Abbé de Castiglione 
turnec his energies toward the Spanish embassy, where his wit and 
talent, with which he was richly gifted, together with his elegant 
manners, won for him the good opinion of the Duke of Alba, who 
who was t! en the Spanish ambassador at the French court. The 
duchess also conceived a warm friendship for him. Her husband 
died suddenly. She was obliged to leave Versailles—the abbe 
followed her. ‘the took him back with her to Spain, where he 
managed his affairs so well that si.e soon married him,” says Saint 
Simon. 

It was then, to save the duchess from the reproach of having 
made a mesalliance, that the abbe busied himself to found a dukedom 
He remembered the lofty old tower in the corner of his ancestral 
domein, and decided that it was of a sufficiently aristocratic 
appearance to bear a title, so at once assumed the rank of Duke of 
Solferino. This, however, was not accomp ished without the con- 
sent of the King of Spain, who out of regard for the excellent 
duchess would even h ve willingly made the little abbé a member 
of the royal family, had that been a possible thing. 

He bestowed on bim, however, all the favors of which he could 
dispose—created him grandee of Spain and gentleman of the 
chambe® gnd bearer of the gi lden key. The good duchess soon 
died, leaving Solferino a prey to the m-st poignant grief. He who 
had heretofore been only an abbe in appearance, now wished to 
turn Capuchin in reality ! a 

‘* When | went to see him,” to quote again from St Simon, “I 
found him closeted with a Capuchin friar in a desolate room, 
stripped of its tapestry and furniture, and only containing a 
miserable uneurtained bed and four or five rick tty rush bottom 
chairs.” His grief, however, did not long continue thus overpower- 
ing, for Saint Simon, who was in Spain for a short time, had not 
quitted Madrid, before the Duke of Soiferino had wedded the beau- 
uful daughter of the Prince of Santa Buono. 

Perhaps he was in too great haste, but his excuse was a good one, 
for the princess was the most beautiful of all the beauties of Madrid, 
and he net burried w little some one of her many admirers 
would perhaps have won his prize 

In a word, our old abbé was a lucky fellow—as you see—both in 
love and fortune—glory me was wanting. But if ren-wn was 
lacking to the man, it certainly is no longer wanting to the names 


' 
had 


which he once bore. It is indeed a curious fact, that the two names 
of Castiglione and Solferino, which hereafter must shine forth side 
by side in the gclden page of our grandest victories, were first borne 
by a poor, little abbe, who owed {his post of gentleman of the 
chamber to good luck alone! 





What is a Coquette !—One who wants to engage the men without 
gaging tervelf; whose chief aim is to be thought handsome, agreeable and 
au iable, though, in truth, but a compound of levity and varity. Coquettes 
eadesvor to invade hearis as conquerors invade nations—for vanity, and not 
to render them happy. Coquetes wish to see men chained to the'r car; 
jelica’e-minded women refuse the honora of a triumph. A ccquette is a 
woman who recks only to p ease, but who takes care never to engsge her heart 
Who, to attain her ends, employs all the resources of her mind, makes a thou 
serd allarements of every k'nd, and makes ba'f avrowals with bope'ess reserva- 
tiou); who imposes such hard conditions in making vague promises that we 
niver know which she will keep; who, by all the shades of coquetry she invents 
carries you from joy to despair, and lead you frem deepsir to joy; who will 
rather encourage bope in ten diferent men et one time than reject one of them 
he coquette has no heart, only vanity. She must have adorers, but no lovers 
Coqucttes are the pest of parties; their mania for bripging every ane around 
bem and ergrosslng al) the pratee and Battery, renders conversation monoton- 
ous, checks gafety, stops ths fow of everything=for we wuct beve eyes for 
nothing but them 


“Natie? tm.”—As Claude R's wie est quietly the twil'g¢ht, a 
el] bel l and kissed her Ie it Clan ® asked } 
sfter@werds } ae ear . 


is eer «acer Am mer 





and there, peering round the corner of th canvas was our tall 





GOSsiP OF THE WORLD. 


ENGLAND 


The Drainage Fier d.—The «‘e-cbh from the Thames, says the Times, 
bu’ eight o’clock, was scmethivg hideous. T-be ‘his fact as an ilustra™on; 
In the ne‘ghb-rbood cf he river »here was a qu'et party dining—paterf: miliag, 
ma‘erfemiles, three or four clive branches, and a couple of friends The 
see nd cour @ was on when su‘denly the party became aware of the presence 
ofthe Cem». Of course the windows were shut cown immediately and the 
joors were clo-ed, but it wasall to no purpore The feul Gend had got posses- 
sion, and there was nothing to be done but to fly But where were they te go ? 
Th«t was the quession Every room in the house was in the hands of the 
enemy. Ou of Coors the atmo:phere was equal'y possessed; and there seemed 
to be no alterpative but to start off io a straight line from the benks of the 
river until they could obtain something like pure air. And this they did, post- 
poning the remaiving acts of the dioner performance to a later period of the 
evening. In about an honr they came back, and, finding matters somewhat 
mended, they finished their meal, with what appetite you can imagine. 


IRELAND. 


Whiskey at a Discount.—tThe Irish pspers, for some time past, have 
been much occupied with an extraordinary religious revival whieh has occur- 
red in the northern part of the islaod. 
It is no unusual thing, according to the Belfast papers, to see mills stopped 
in the bus‘est part of the day, in consequence of the hands leaving off work 
to attend meetings for preyer, and it is at these gatherings that the people are 
‘struck,’ that is, sucdenly effliicted with an awful sense of their guilt, which 
makes them writhe and ecream, an‘ ofte> lie without motion for hours. On 
recovery, they profess great peacefulness of mind, and are then lonked upon as 
converts. Of course the most contradictory opinions are held relative to the 
genuineness of this movement. Many scoff at it; but «f late {t is beginning to 
be recogn'zed by numerous clergymen in the Establisbed Church, and this is 
drawirg more atten’ion to it than it before commanded. 
The Da ly Ezpress in speak'ng of the movement, rave : 
“Not oo y iovividvals, bat whole villages are transformed. The publican’s 
ocen pation is gone; instead of receiving large sums on a Saturday night, he 
cannot rellaelass. Sore do not weit for this before they turn out their pun- 
cheons and pull down their sigobsards Th: drunkerd’s song, the ribald lan- 
guege, the curses and blasphemy, that nsed to be beard in certa'n localities, 
have ceased. People come orward in banés and take the temperanee ple’ge. 
tu =e willage, no e@ for ite frreligion, only ene ewesrer remains. [hose who 
have become .c'eious ma: ifest an intense deire to save tue souls of others, 
and induce them to i.v~ «,berly, righteously and godly.”’ 

FRANCE, 

Piamp tn the Right Piace.—At the + scoountse there was consid- 
erable gossip in Parise abou’ the singular marriege Of & u~i-hrated ballet dancer. 
Mille Paquita, a ®pavish dancer from the Rae Montmartre, 1.4 atisined to 
such excellence in her art that she could dance the cachuoa on fow ay 
steeds at once, and burst through the hoop at the end. She was soclever tha 
she had obtained an engagement in the troupe of the brothers Loyal, well 
known all over France. Last year, at the féte of Passy, am aged gentiemsn, 
with snow-white hair, being in a frolicsome mood, went to the Leyals’ tent, 
with other gay youths of bis own age, in order to quiz and encourage the dan- 
cers. Towards the end of the performance the charming Paquita appeared. 
She whirled round the ring—she flew—she spun—and at the end she b 
through the hoop just above his head—her foot slipped, and she fell piamp in 
his bosom! Both were taken out senseless—Paquita carried to her 
the inn, and the old boy to his b'ue satin bedchamber at his Chateau de M 
lins, in the neighborhood; and yet, henceforth Paquita is to oceupy the 
place in the chateau and the warmest corner in the old boy’s emblazoned car- 
riage, bearing his name and title. 


The Origin of the word “ Crinoline.”’—Crinoline was i y the 
name of a Parisian modiste—one Madame Crinoline, who kept a set of dreas- 
making rooms in the Rue de la Paix. It eventually came into use to dente 
the a.ticie most in repute at her establishment. sheit was who, by the in- 
vention of borsebair woven into a sort of cloth and manufactured iato petti- 
coats, enabled the fair sex to dispense with that clumsy abomination which 
always pleced them, if not in a headlong burry, certainly in—a bustle. The 
name of the petticoat was given from that of the inventor, as has frequently 
happened; the crinoline, the petticoat, was derived from Orinoline, the dress- 
maker, 


The Imperial « Jack of All Trades.’’—The Emperor Napoleon, it 
seems, has hie own way of dealing with difficulties, whether social, munieipal, 
or international—as may be seen by his treaiment ef the gas companies of 
his capital 

$e Pind ng, four or five years ago, that the Parisians complained of the ehar- 
acter and price of the gas which was served to them, he caused some gas-wonks 
to be bu‘lt in the grounds of the palace at St. Cloud, and fitted with the neces- 
sary apparatus for the manufacture of that importaat article. Then, under 
his own superintendence, assisted by several eminent chemists and seientific 
men, he caused experiments in the manufacture of gas from all the various 
ma erials, from the cheapest te the dearest, to be made When he had tried 
the different kinds in the palace, and had figured up the cort to bis satiafaction, 
he invited the directors of the Parisian gas companies to visit St. Cloud and ia- 
spect the results of bis ¢xper:ments. The effect in Paris was most satisfactory. 
the people have now no cause to complain of their gas, which eosts them bat 
about one half what it did when the Imperial Jack of Ail Trades commenced 
gas-making.”’ 


What a Zouave !—It is not unlikely that ere long France will have in 
her service another Lrish Brigade. We bave learned (says a Kilkenny paper) 
from reliable sources that mavy young men even fom this peaceful city o. 
the Nore, moved by the old military ardor of the ambitious Celt, stole away 
from their friends, and nothing was heard of them till a letter from Paris an 
nounced that they bad joined a Zouave regiment in that city, were under 4rtli, 
and would be moving towards the seat of war about July. One young fellow, 
named Conway, from Irishtown, tock £'0 from his father, and paid the ex- 
penses of two companions (who were in the employment of Mr. Parce'l, the 
High Sheriff), and they are now 1m Psris, learning the noble science of war, to 
rival the fame of the old Brigade, and to win new lavrels for the brow of glo- 
rious France. Conway bas «ritten home, stating that they were received with 
open arms by their brother Zouaves, avd that for his part be is resolved to win 
either a Marshal’s baton, or a glorious grave | 

The writer must have strange ideas of a soldier. A youth robs his father, 
and is received with open arms by the Zouaves ! 


ITALY. 


Very Like a Whale.—Gar'baldi, who is now carrying terror to the 
hearts of the Austrians, is said ia the Petersburg. Virginia Zaprass, to bea 
descendent of Mr. John Johnson Jones, who died at his residence in Blandford, 
about the year 1767. It is a fact well attested by documents, now in the pos- 
session of an aged citizen, that a beautiful young daughter of this Mrs. Janes 
eleped from Petersburg about the year 1753, with an Ivalian tightrope dancer, 
named Garibaldi, who, baving amassed an immense fortune in this country, 
returned t his own ‘ear native Italy, where a large family and unalloyed 
felicity blessed tbe union between himself and his beautifal young Biand 
bride. Mrs. Garibaldi corresponded with ber father uatil the cay of the latter's 
deata ; and letters subsequently sent over by the children of Mra aldi, 
leave but little doubt of the fact that the warrier Garibaldi, taiy, iso 
direct descendant of the Jones family, so well and; fayorab.y kat Bland. 
ford during the first half of the last centary,” o. + « Song 


Disgusting Toadyism.—The ‘frightful avidity displayed by the worki 
to toady the rich and great, necessarily destroys that pity which we should 
feel, if ihe masses did pot bring ther miseries on themselves by the eneou 
ment they bestow upon those wholesale murderers called Kings and Gen . 
an English paper has the following iudicrous aceount of one of the monsters of 
the day. 

a” letter from Verona of the 29th of June, in the London Globe, says of the 
battle of So'ferino : ‘I cannot find words to laud the bravery of Francis 
Joseph. He exposed b mself so much that he was frequently eatreated by 
officers aod men to withdraw from actual danger. Where 1! was bnminent, 
where the cannon’s smoke was thickest, where the heaps of slain were highest, 
ther~ bis Mejesty was certain to be found. H» escaped death ip & most mira- 
culous manner. Many were shot down by his side. His two brothers were 
with Lim, and emulated worthily his great valor.”’ 

We find on the other hand, in the Vallegio (July 84) correspondence of the 
Paris Pays, quite a different account of the conduct of the Austrian Emperor 
at the battle of Solferino. It is the narrative of a Hungarian officer, from 
which we translate the following : “‘Oo the 24th, during a great part of the 
battle, Emperor Francis Joseph remained oa the ruined steeple of Cavriana ; 
thence he was able to see all the lice, and give his orders. hen he saw Sol- 
ferino in the power of the French, and his soldiers retreating, he went to Volia 
to stop the first fugitives, and order them back ag«inst the enemy ; for that 
purpose he had dismoun’ed trom his horse, and placed himself in the midst of 
the road, with pistol in hand ; be was incessantly swearing and exclaiming, 
“« Forward | forward!’’ The first fugitives stopped a moment, end uncovered 
their heads when they perceived their Emperor ; they seemed to hesi.ate for a 
moment, but the disorder became so great, and the fugitives so numerous, 
that the voice of the Emperor produced no more effect on the soldiers, who 
passed near him even without saluting 

‘* Then Francis Joseph became furious ; he threw off his cap, swearing and 
sending his soldiers to the devil, but carried by the torrent, he wanted to take 
his carriage to fly. The road was, however, so encumbered that he could not 
advance fast enough, aod unwilling to fall into the hands of the French, he 
mounted his horse again, pale as a corpse, ani his cap over his eyes ; he killed 
wi b his pistols two drivers who were barring the passage, and passed Volta at 
a tremendous gel/op, with bis staff on his way to recross tue Mincio.”’ 

Not a word ip condemnation ot shooting two drivers who got in his wey. and 
the valor of the man who fights a battle from the wp of a church steeple | 








Leaughter.—How much lies in Jaughter, the olpher-kev wherewith we 
decipher the whole mam | tome men wear an everla«‘icy barren siovper ; in 
the emile of others Ves cold glitter as of foe ; the fewest are able to laugh 
what can be called laughing, but only sniff end titter and sniggle from the 








throat outwards, or at least produce some whiffing, basky cachinnation, as if 
they were ching through wool; of none such comes oA the maa who 
gt ‘ r * ? vo 
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THE PEACE, WITH THE NEW LINES OF TERRITORIAL DEMARCATION.—Sse Paces 152. 
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CUR MAP OF ITALY. 


Wirn this number we isens our Map of Italy, which we confidently 
pronoonce to be the completest oue published doring the course of 
the war. 

Great care has been taken to have the different placea correctly 
laid down, and toe names legibly #ri'ten. 

Oar readers will observe that we bave made the territorial demar 
cations as established by the recent treaty. as far as the condi 
tions have been publisbed. Lombardy is ceded to Piedmont, while 
the foar great fortresses of Peschiera, Mantua Verona and Legnago 
remain in the possession of Anstria—the left bank of the Miacio 
being, in fact, the boundary of the two kingdoms. 
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NEW YORK, AUGUST 6, 1859 
TO OUR READERS. 
Ws give in the present number 


A MAP OF ITAZIY, 
which for accuracy and completeness is superior to any that has 
ever yet appeared. It gives the boundaries as agreed upon by 
the Emperors Louis Napoleon and Francis Joseph in the treaty 
of the 11th of July, and has every place marked down upon it 
that is named in the late war. I: has likewise the position of 
the belligerent armies on the morning of the armistice. Tne pub- 
lic will also obeerve that we have trac-d step by step the progress 
of the war; the numbers 1 to 9 designate the order of th 
battles fom Frassinetto t» Solferino. 

We likewise commence in this number a new and beautiful 
Tale, by that eminent aad spirited Novelist, Pency B. Sr. Jon, 
eae FLORENC® DE LACY; 

OR, 
QUICKSANDS AND WHIRLPOOLS, 
A TALE OF YOUTH’S TEMPTATIONS. 

It will be illustrated with Engravings from Original Designs 
by our Artists; and we besprak the attention of our readers and 
new subscribers to a Romance of Modern Life, of more than or- 
dinary interest and beauty. 


A GREAT NUMBER, 
In our next, No. 193, we shall publish striking, spirited and highly 
humorous cuts of the 
GREAT 
UPON THE 
RPigseries of New York. 


SUBJECTS FOR ILLUSTRATION— 


W A ! t 


THE CIVIC ARMY ON THEIR MARCH TO ATTACK THE MALA- 
KOFF OF THE PIGGERIES. SAPPERS AND MINERS, CIVIC 
OFFICIALS AND TROOPS IN A LINE. 

VIEW OF PIGTOWN AND THE MALAKOFPF. | 

THE STORMING OF THE PIG MALAKOFF. 

THE COMMANDING OFFICER DIRECTING THB SACKING OF 
THE TOWN. 

TEARING DOWN THE ENTRENCHED PIG PENS, 
INTERVIEW BETWEEN w ELROY AND OUR 
SHE COMPLAINS OF THE UNITED SfATE3 IN GENERAL. 

HOW THEY MANAGED OBSTINATE PIGS. 

GARRYING OFF THE BOILERS. 

FINDING PIGS UNDER BEDS, &. 

“ THROWING A PERFUME ON THE VIOLET.” 

DRIVING THE CONQUERED PIGS TO THE POUN 

nd beautifully [linatrated Story—com- 





ARTIST. 


Together with the new 
menced in this number—of 


FLORENCE DE LACY; 


OR, 
QUICKSANDS AND WHIRLPOOLS, 
A Tale of Youth’s Temptations, 
ALSO, 
A striking, original and finely Illustratec Story, by J. W. Warsow, 
Esq., entitled 


THE HEART OF STONE 
THE CABLE MEDALS AND SNUFF-BOXES, &o., &c. 


—_—*- 


The Topics of the Week. 


Tue unexpected peace which the mammoth murderers of France 
and Austria have patched up between them, has been the chief 
topic of the week. Having treated of it in a separate article, we 
close the eubject here. 

Of domestic matters, the sudden shooting of a courtesan by a 
Mobile merehant has been much discussed, We give ful] parti- 
culats in another column, with a graphic picture taken by our 
artist on the spot of the sanguinary deed. These frightful atro- 
cities are sad evidences of our depraved condition, and of the 
avidity with which certain classes resort to murder to revenge 
a real or a fancied wrong. It is not, however, a case to arouse 
the public sympathy, since who can feel for a woman who has 
for years traded in the ruis of her own eex, and whose j!]- 
gotten gains have been meade by the corruption of unwary or 
Gefenceless girls? Her death by the hands of her paramour is 
as little to be regretted as his will be should the gallows claim 
his forfeited life. We presume, however, as he has money, Jus- 
tice will be cheated out of her lawful dues. 

The Sundsy question is becoming one of the grest questions 
of the day. It seems rather a sarcasm on our freedom that a 
law, driven out of England by the intelligence of the age, should 
have returned t roost among our liber! institutions. Con- 
verting the dey of cestation from Ishor into one cf rigid and 
goomy restraint cannot fail to ‘ring the Sxbbeth into disrepnte, 
and render it an cvil instead of a bleving. The experience of 
all azes shows that the more the amusements of the we king 
lasses ars driven by legislative penalties from the public eye, 











the more depraved they will become Of all laws those which 
regulate the public taste by the ideas of bigots are the most 
fatal to n+tional health and happiness. Our Saviour expesed th 


hollowness cf this white-sepulchred mcrality eighteen hundred 


rears ego, when he incurred the censure of the Pharisees of hi 
day by wa'king the fields and plucking the corn that grew 


the way side. If religion really consists in cushioned pews 


handsome carriages, sleek parsons, “‘ who never mention Hell tc 


ears polite,” with Brown, the sexton, for a Pope, then of course i 


is sinful for a mechanic who has Ja»ored hard all the week t 
take his family to ect a little fresh air in the country, or t 
refresh them with a glass of lager when they arrive there. To 
carry out this absurd principle the steamboats as well as the cars 
must stop, saying nothing of the digestive faculties. Even the 
sun of day ought to rise eclipsed to hide his guilty face, cr else 
lu iu the eastern wave, and leave the world to the bigot’s 
in those 


he per 
darkness, that these wretched fanatics may indulge 
The planetary system must also 
“shut up” to please these fanatics, Even the clergy wou!d not 
be allowed to pursue their lawful calling on that day. These 
praise-God-barebones- blue-laws will not do now; the Phurisees 


deeds which hate the light. 


had better not provoke the pec ple too far; there are lamp-posts 


n Philadelphia, and such bigots as Judge Thompson and his 


abettors sre suject to the law of gravitation. In saying thus 


much for moderate recreation, let us also avow that we heartily 


Pilsbury’s determ‘aation to shut up all the drink- 


approve ol M 
ing saloons in New York on the Sabbath. Men Crinking i 
rum-holes and taverns is very different frum taking their wive 
and children for country air and needful refreshment. On 
vice and Ceath, the other virtue and health. But these ultra- 
Sabbatarians are both blind and malignant, or they would per- 
ceive that to keep our mechanics from rational enjoyment drives 
The great towns of Scotland where 
these laws exist, are the most sottish of all piaces. Very few 
religious people in Glesgow go to bed sober on the Sabbath; they 
lay in a great store of whiskey on the Saturday, and keep the 
next day holy by a private debauch, as no doubt our Sunday 
saints do on this side the Atlantic. 

The recall of Mr, Otway from his position as British Minister 
in Mexico will greatly simplify matters there, as he was a deter- 
mined enemy to the Liberal party, and an arch-plotter, in conjunc- 
tion with the French Mivister. Gabriac and Otway were the 
Peachum and Lockitt of that unhappy land. Without his Eng- 


If Mr 
Buchanan has any thoughts of a renomination, he must do some- 


them into positive vice. 


lish associate the French villain will be of little account. 


thing to wipe out the disgrace the Amerioan name has suffered 
in Cuba, Mexico and Peru. Each of these mi-erable ts rannies 
has murdered, imprisonedand robbed American citizens. Prom- 
Where is that great plank of the Cincinnati 
Convention—the Pacific 


knows! 


ises will not do. 


tailroad? Perhaps George Sanders 


War and Business. 
r has been a prevailing idea in the public mind ever eince th 
breaking out of the war in Europe, that the American people 
must, of a necessity, be the gainers in a business point of view ; 
that it opened a market for our goods and grain, and generally 
enhanced our national weal. 


No greater mistake than this could be entertained. ‘Taking it 


upon a broad ground, though we might ga.n by the temporary 
enhancement of trade, we must eventually lose through the 
same channel, from the simple fact that the world is now only to 
be considered as cone great commercial establishment, and a 
difficulty in one portion necessarily deranges the working of the 
whole. 

It is not alone upon this broad ground that peace was desirable 
to us, but upou what appeals closer to our understanding. The 
war has entirely stopped the trade of Italy and Austria. This, 
to America, was one of great importance, and has had an un- 
favorable influence on the market for such goods as the y usually 
demand, and upon treiyhts. It has deranged exchanges, and 
interfered seriously with the importing interest; it has driven 
into our markets much greater quantities of European goods than 
we have any need of, cr than we csn sell, from the necessity o! 
mnufacturers reilizing on them, even ataloss. Even supposing 
that Austria and Italy should this fall demand their usual supply 
of-German and English goods, which is more than doubtful, it 
will not pay to reship them. The consequence of this is that we 
have, a8 in 1857, large stocks of foreign goods on hand, without 
any possible market, and with all our products down to the very 
lowestebb. They must be paid for, and we must do it with wheat 
how ranging at $1 25, and certain to fa’) still lower. 

We do not altogether cite this low price of grain as a misfor- 
tune; what we lose abroad by the depression we gain at home. 
Our crop for the year is estimated at 200,000,000 bushels. Of this 
nearly one-half, or, as a safe estimate, we can say 80,000,000 of 
bushels, we can send abroad; the balance will be consumed at 
home. At present prices we cannot send this away, but there 
can be no doubt that, when the coming crop is fairly in and 
wheat falls, as it will fall, to $1 per bushel, that this great over- 
plus will go abroad. This may do very much towards easing our 
financial position, but not enough to balance the speculation that 
we have It is not so far 
removed, but we have a distinct memory of the causes of the 


heediessly rushed into on wer account. 


panic of 1847. 


re lating. 


It was from the very cause we have just been 
The necessity of manufacturers for money to meet war 
expenses, second-hand, caused Jarge quantities cf goods to be 
crowded into American markets ; the banks expanded to an un- 
safe megnitude to assist in their introduction. Suddenly they 
awakened to their error, and sought to remedy it by immediate 
contraction. The result was seen; and, as *sney are at this 
moment pursuing the same course, it will be strange if the same 
result should not follow. We are no croskers, we only call 
attention to facte. Can we learn by experience, or must we 
repeat the same business mistakes every period? A series of 
failures, it would be supposed, only tended to an ultimate success 

but in the case of ourselves the rule does not seem to hold good, 


Napoleon's Last Coup. 
Tae modern Cheops, who may or may net be building his own 
pyramid, has adminfeterrd amother estonisher to that great gaping 
idiot, the world. Whulo it was, with its usnal delight in cruel 





sports, from the tying « tin-kettle to a dog s tail, to the slaughter 


of ten thousand men, expecting ano'her wholesale destruction of 
hunian life, the Morrissey of the Tuileries suddenly holds out 
his hand te the Benicia Boy of Vienna, who sccepts it, a’ d p°see is 
nade over a brandy smash at Villafranca, Not a wird is said to 

ybody; and wien Victor Emanuel is about recommencing ‘he 
sannonading of Peschiera, he is told by tle silent man of Ham 
‘not to do it, for he has settled the little ‘ difficn] vy.’ ” 


Of course all speculation as to the m:tivescf such a riddle as 


Louis Napoleon, is mere firing arrows into the night ; they may 
Even it to know how 
far he has fulfilled his promises, for when he said that he meant 
Italy, and make it free from the 
Alps to the Adriatic, he may have really only meant to take 
Lombardy from them, and having compelled Francis Joseph, the 
King of Venetia, to take his seat at the Council Board of the 
Italian Confederation aa merely one of the States, with only his 
one vote, he may maintain that he has in fact driven Austria out 
of Italy by annihilating her supremacy. As the matter no» 
atands, it would seem as though France and Austria had resolved 
to govern Italy between them. ‘This, of course, necessitates har- 
monious action or war. Contequently the final struggle is 
merely postponed, unless Austria becomes subservient to France, 
r France to Austria. 

The same ambiguity extends to the Papal dominions. Does 
the Presidency of the Italian Confederation mean the enJarge- 


ment of his temporal power, or its separation from the spiritual? 
f 


ay not hit the right one. is difficult 


to drive the Austrians out o 


f it means the former, Louis Napoleon has only mcre firmly 
rivetted the chains he affected to take off, and the war was what 
Lord Lyndhurst has called it, “a war of false pretences.” That a 
man who openly avows his dreed of lay assassins like Orsini, 
should dread still more clerical ones like Ravaillac, can easi'y be 
believed ; and how little his life would be wor:h were the inspir- 
ing breath to come from the Vatican, it is needless to say. 

That the peace has given great dissatisfaction to the Sardinians 
and the Italians is evident. Count Cavour and his Ministry 
have rasigned, and there is a rumor that the French people them- 
The English papers evidently consider 
tas ominous to Great Britain, and that the public feeling there 
is one of suspicion and apprehension is very plain, since the 
army and navy are to be still further increased. That Louis 
Napoleon meditates a war with that country is unlikely, since he 
must feel it would be one of life or death! No patching upa 
peace after atwo years’ war like the Russian, or a two months’ 
one like the Austrian. If he failed in crushing England by a 


blow as sudden as the 2d of December he would be a ruined 


selves are disappointed, 


man; he would not even get from the victors of Waterloo the 
mercy his uncle got at St. Helena, nor would he deserve it. So 
restless and cruel a scourge of the human race merits the gibbet 
of Haman! All this he knows perfectly well, and he will never 
force England to that deathgrip unless those trained homicides, 
his army, compel him, in which case the gold of England will 
array against him a combination even more formidable than that 
which crushed the first Napoleon. 

One thing is certain, that, should he meditate any designs 
against Prussia or Germany, England will at once make common 
cause with her old ajlies, and put an endto the house of Bona- 


t is not probable that a nation which has beaten France from 


part 

I 
he days of Cressy to those of Waterloo and Trafalgar, should 
have lost in a few years so ancient a habit, and quietly succumb 
co a race it despises and hates. And we must acd, that, if Louis 
Napoleon ever contemplates the avenyzing of Waterloo, be has 
not shown his usual sagacity ; since had he chosen the proper 
time, it would have been when England was engaged in her 
jeadly struggle with the Sepoys, and when her fleet was not half 
its present force. But perhaps in this he has only shown that 
magnanimity which his adorers in the New York Times say is 
his grand characteristic. 

In the meantime there is peace—with the anomalies of a 
French army in Rome to keep the Pope on his throve as a 
tyrant, and Garibaldi with an Italian army in Northern Lom. 
bardy, fighting for Italian liberty! Verily, the modern Sphynx 
is past finding out. We think, however, that between the two 
stools of Papal tyranny and Italien liberty he will have an un- 
ties, like water, find their 


comfortable seat! But such ambig 
level at last. 


PARIS . 
[FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT.) 

How the Peace isin Reality Looked Upon in Paris—What has 
Louis Napoleon Accomplished:—The War Utilitized by the 
Shopkeepers ; Cavour Hats M t Vests and Garibaldi Pant- 
aloons—TLhe War Spectacle, La | ote Sacrée, at the Porte-Saint- 
Martin ; its Effective Tableauz ; the Ballet, La Genevese, M, 
Espinosa and his Sister, Madame Montplaisir ;~ Theatrical Eti- 
quette in France different from that in England and America; 
the Comic Character, Trumeau the Zouave; his All-answering 
la, and What Came of [t—Moviére, the father, and hiolivre the 
son—False Report of Victor Hugo's Iliness; a New Volume of 
Poems Expected Srom Him. 

Panis, July 14, 1859. 

From a city of rejoicing I write to you this week. On the llth 

nstant peace was declared between France and Austria—a piece of 

h will probably reach you before this ietier of 

mine. 1 y expressed, of course (they 

nanage these things so well in France)—is on@ of mingled gladness 
ind sorrow; of gladness, that such bloody days as thoxe of Ma- 
genta and Solferino are paseed ; of sorrow, that one hundred thou- 
sand of France’s “good men and true” have been laid lov on the 
plains of Lombardy, that ten or twelve millions of good French 
francs have gone to feed txe slaughter-thinned ranks of the Empe- 
ror’s army. And, after all, what have the | ch, a3 a people, 
gained by this war? How much better off italy than before? 

What has become of Louis Napoleon's promie that she should be 

free from the Alps to the Adriatic? How is the condition bettered 

of the oppressed three millions of people in Rome? What are 

Garibaldi and Kossuth, the real patriots, to do, now that their pow- 

erful ally has washed his hands of their affair? What realization is 

there in prospect of the hope beld out to Hungary that she should 
be delivered from Austrian tyranny? Finally, to whose interests 
has all this expensive campaign been subservient but to those of 
the man of the sleepy eyes and waxed moustache, now making such 
desperate efforts to ape bis unele, singer son. Oncle, as some 

Parisian friends expressed it tome? These are pregnant questions ; 

and until Napoleon III. can answer them to the sati+faction of the 

people whose money he has spent, whose fathers, husbands, bro- 
thers, sons, he has left to die in the Italian marshes, they cannot 
but murmur under their breath the apposite words of the old pro 
verb, Le jeu ne vault pas la chandelle 

In the street, and especially in the shops along the Boulevards, 
the wer has had ite natura! effects. Toe retail merchants have uti - 
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Bellicose costumes are furnished at short notice ; 
1 »-e@ are, for the most »°r*. composed of a Cavour hat, a Magenta 
vest pattcrn and Garibalui pantaloons For the past day or two | 
have been inquiring for Victor Emanuel under-shirts, with the 
wholesome solici'ude of a bachelor in strange lands. At the restau- 
rant, yesterday, the garcon brought me a chicken with Solferino 
sauce, but the latter differed but little from the Marengo sauce of 
the day before. except it be that it was spiced a trifle higher. ‘The 
Magenta Hotel announced its opening a few days ago, and so on. 

The theatres, too, are determined to make a good thing of the 
war. Atthe Porte St Martin bas been produced the most note- 
worthy piece on the subject, “ La Voie Sacrée,” a drama in five acts 
and fourteen tableaux. Fourteen tableaux are a good many to 
survive these July nights, when the mercury is up to an irresponsible 
number of degrees Reaumur ; but then the piece, being a fine spec- 
tacle, is really worth going to see. Each of its tableaux terminates 
with an engagement, and thus is brought before the eye of the 
spectator the different battles of Montebello, Magenta, Malegnano, 
Palestro and Solferino all in the course of three hours or so- 

The public naturally like this sort of thing ; they admire the action 
of the piece, the brisknees of the dialogue, the evolutions of the 
soldiers, and the battles “with real guns and swords,” while 
Austrian cowardice comes in for its due share of contempt, and 
French valor for an equal proportion of excited applause. 

The battles, generally, are very cleverly counterfeited, that of 
Palestro being the best. In this latter scene the Austrians are re- 
presented as being precipitated from the bridge across the canal 
into the waters beneath. There they make ineffectual attempts to 
swim to the land, and sink beneath the waves ere they bave pro- 
ceeded a yard! The illusion here is complete, and the sceve 
horrible to behold. For Magenta we have a sublime scene, repre- 
senting the battle field on the night of the 7th of Jane, strewed with 
the dead and dying. 

The landing of the Emperor at Genoa also affords the scene- 
painter a fine opportunity for the display of bis art, and of this, it 
must be conceded, he takes all possible advantage. The sea forms 
the back ground of the scene, the city is seated on its bills, the 
houses rising one above another like the seats of an ampbitheatre, 
and the French vessels are at anchor in the port. Flowers are 
rained down upon the liberating army as they march up from the 
mole. Here, too, the ballet-master comes in for his share of the 
glory, and gives us la Genovesa, or, more properly, la Genevese 
This dance is a sort of Neapolitan tarantella-+-velocity, and the 
arrangement of M Espinosa. This latter gentleman's peculiar nose 
you will remember having seen at Niblo’s two or three years ago, 
performing (together with Madame Montplaisir, his sister.) in the 
Ravel troupe. His sister dances with him, as usual, in this Genevese, 
dressed as a peasant woman of Ischia, while Esp nosa himeelf is “ got 
up” as one of the Calabrian pifferari. Both seemed to bave the 
very devil in their feet, and, at the conclusion of the dance were 
rewarded by rounds ofapplause. In England or America they would 
have been punisbed—by an encore. 

The “comic business” of the play is done by Lanrent in the 
character of Tromeau, a clownish lover of Madeleine the vivandiere, 
who joins the corps of Zouaves in order to follow his sweetheart to 
to the wars. But Zouaves are not picked up in the street, and 
Trameau, who is in the middle-class restavrant way, and boasts con- 
tinually of being the inventor of a beef soup for which no beef is 
required, and of the most economical lemonade in the world (made 
I presume, by merely mentioning the word “lemon” over a giaes of 
water), bas only enlisted for love's eake. Wecannot say that he isa 
coward, but the whistling of cannon-balls past bis ear bas a singuler 
effect upon bim. On critical occasions he depends entirely upon 
Madeleine, who is the better man ofthetwo. Atone time, following 
her lead, he enters a bouse at some distance from the French camp, 
and of no very reassuring aspect. 

“ Stay here,” says tue vivandiere to him.) “I will go and recon- 
noitre a bit.” 

‘ Rat if any one addresses me in-German what is to become ot 
me ?’ 

* You bave only to answer ja ; that is the basis of the language.” 

Trumeau resigns himself to await her return. Looking about the 
room be discovers that the table is Jaid for dinner. An sppetising 
mortadella and a bottle of excellent wine give to the ideas oi the 
Zouave a new direction. Seeing that there is no one there to do 
him the bonors of the table, be invites bimself thereto, sits down, 
serves himself abundantly and drinks his own bealth. Suddenly the 
door opens and a superb Austrian peasant woman appears before 
the terrified diner. This good-intentioned creature, surprised at the 
apiomb «f her visitor, concludes that he must be her cousin. 

“ Are you not my cousin ?" ehe eays to him in German. 

“Ja,” replies Trumeau, faithful to bis instructions. 

“ How glad l am to see you!” says the pretended female cousin, 
etill in German ; “ you are tired, hungry, thirsty ?” 

“Ja, ja, ja,” answers Trumeau, and more tidbits are put upon 
his plate and fresh glasses of wine poured out for him, and he is 
emotiiered with caresses and cousiply affection. 

“Do you love me still?” next asks the beauty. 

“Ja,” replied Trumeau, and for the next three minutes his mouth 
is sealed with Teutonic kisses. 

“ Then you have not deceived me?” 

“Ja.” 

“What! you have deceived me? you have not been faithful to me? 
you have bad other sweethearts ?” 

“Ja, ja, ja!” 

Imagine. if you please, the change suddenly operated in the feelings 
of the German cousin. A shower of blows, a series of nose-pullings, 
and one or two vigorous kicks eject our soup-inventor ingloriously 
f.om bis former gelightful quarters. 

“ La Voie Sacrée” is superbly mounted, and in that respect resem- 
bles another play lately produced here, where the intervention of 
the scene-painter, however, did not insure a success. This latter 
piece was a modern comedy, and opropos of it a good thing said by 
a witty journalist to the author: 

“My friend,” said the critic to the would-be dramatist, “ your 
comedy is wortby of Molitre.” 

“ You flatter me,” said the author, with an irrepressible smile of 
delight. 

“ Notatall,” responded thecritic. “ You recollect there were two 
Molitres, one the man of genius whom all the world admires, the 
author of Tartufe—there were some good things in Tartufe—the 
other, his father, an upbolsterer. You must admit that your piece is 
put upon the stag most excellently well. Now | said and maintain 
that your play is in every reepect worthy of Molitre—the father.” 

A rumor which bas largely obtained credenc: here, and which 
may also have reached you on the other side of the water, is 
to the effect that Victor Hugo now lies seriously ill. There is 
no truth in this report whatever. The only malady with which 
the great poet is affected is one which no phsrician can cure—home- 
sickness. But, to a soul supported by genius, this is a life-giving ill, 
not one that leads to death. Ina few months from now we may ex- 
pect a volume of beautiful poems from tie pen of this grand and 
only poet that France can boast, now that Alfred de Musset is dead, 
and the muse of Lamartine is stifled under the account-books of bis 
farm-laborers. After the facile platitudes of Méry, with which we 
have been dosed since the commencement of the war, this new vol- 
ume of Hugo's is something to look forward to with interest. 
FRAxcOIs. 


tized it as usual. 








Touched Her, Perheps.—A fiend reporte the following as an actual 
occurrences An accident took plece lately on ore of the reilroads by tbe 
tenéer giving way and obstructing the reed for seme bourv, A laty inquired 


of gept'eman passenger the cause cf the delay; he gravely replied, ‘ Madam, 
it wis caoasioned by whatie often aconmparied hy a eee ULC 
the sudden Breaking Of Of 2 tector sugchment! ; 

ond wus silat.’ 


lady ot eae 








PASSING NOTICES. 


A very pleasant ball was given at the Powlton House, Newburgh, 
on Saturday, the 23d of July, which was attended by about one 
hundred and fifty of the guests of that favorite hotel, as well as by 
numerous families residing in the vicinity. The extensive balcony 
was illuminated by Chinese lanterns, which had a very brilliant 
effect. A fine band was in attendance. and dancing was indulged in, 
not only in the spacious and elegant parlors, but also on the balcony, 
to a Jate hour. 

The Powlton House is conducted by Mr. Hutchinson, who is one 
of the most atten'ive and obliging of landlords, and very popular 
with the juvenile portion of his visitors, The situation of the house 
is also admirably chosen, being im the outskirts of the town, and 
surrounded with trees, and has a beautiful view of the river. 

We must not forget to add that the Thomas Powell, one of the 
fastest boats on the Hudson, makes the trip from New York and 
back daily. 

Topacco CuLTuRE.—We have been requested by Mr. Oliver J. 
Bragg to state that, during a recent residence in Cuba, he collected 
a quantity of the seed of the celebrated “ Vuetta Abajo de las Ma- 
jores,”’ which he will be very happy to distribute gratuitously among 
the tobacco growers of this country. Upon their addressing him at 
St. Louis, Mo., he will forward them a sufficient quantity to test its 
adaptability for our climate. He says that he is convinced our 
Southern States are equally well fitted for it as Cuba. 


MONTEBELLO CHAMPAGNE.—This wine did not require two bat- 
tles to make it famous—tais its merits have done. All we have to 
do is to tell our readers that it can now be purchased in our city, 
where an agency for its sale has been established by Ward & Simon- 
ton, of South William street. The manager of the firm is Alfred, 
Marquis of Montebello, whose elder bretber is the F:enc Ambas- 
sador at St. Petersburg. ‘ihe Montebello is an especial favorite 
with the Russians, who are pe'baps the finest judges of good wine 
in the world. ‘Lhe brand of 1846 is especially admired. 








Personal. 


Tue last Legislature of Texas contained thirteen ‘‘ men of mark.’’ 
of them could write his pame. 


Tus criginal of Powers’ Greek Slave had been sold at auction in London for 
1,800 guineas, the Duke of Cleveland being the purchaser. Tht rn Eoglish 
nob eman sbovld p«y rearly $10,000 for an American statue speaks well for art 
on this side of the water. 


Miss FLongeyxce NiGHTINGALS is fo «xtreme)y ill that the wcrst results are ap- 
prebenced Her strength is diminishing tadly. She has been moved from 
Highgate to Loncon, but ia now confined to her 100m. 


Two women of Cayuga, Caraca Wes’, went into the forest to cut material for 
hoops. being resolved to keep up with the prevailing ferhion. They selected 
the stem of the *‘ po‘son ivy,’’ and siter wearing the hoops a few days were so 
dangerous'y sffected as to require medical treatment. 


Max von Riepwaup started about two montbs ¢go a new selentific periodical 
in Vienna. Owing to the war excitement it coula not be supported, avd this 
bad such an effect upon the editor that he died immediately afver the stoppage 
of his paper 

The Boston Ledger, a daily penny paper, gave up the ghost last week, but 
we do not hear that its Yankee editor bas gone into a decline. 


Mone. Buonpin bas decided to cress the Genesee river, at Rochester, early in 
Augvst, anc on a pew rope, procured expressly for the pur; ose. 


A * Hooerr Girt’’ has been recently discovered in Knox county, Indiana, 
who is uncer twenty, weighs 110 pounds, and followed and kept up with a 
cradle one day, neatly pen | ose bundred and sixty dozen large b indies of 
cats. She said she could easily have bound two hundred if the cradle coud 
have cut them. 


Vr. Grurne, better known as the ‘reformed gambler,’”’ has retitled down 
quietly at Christiansbuig, lowa, where be is diecharging the du'ies of Post- 
master for that not very populous peighboyhocd Mr. Greene, we leern, is 
now in this city epp)ying for two patents which appear to promise favourably; 
the first is for an envelope which cannot be opened and reciored again by 
steaming, weitipng «r apy other process without instant detc'ion; and the 
recund for a composition to suptrsece the present leather-tips used on biliara 
cues, which wl! uct require cha'k of any sind, and with which (it is claimec), 
* miscues’’ will become impossible. 


Not one 








DRAMA. 


Barnum'’s American Museum —Wy man, “the Demcnologist,” as he 
loves to ca'] bimee)f, bas been co'ng the mc st estonishing things ip the lecture 
room bere oc late. One of the anacondas hes quietly laid an egg, while anoiber 
of the reptiies may be srep daily nurting ite yourg Whetber the baby ava- 
conéa “ draws sustenance from ite maternal fuunt’”’ cr no we are vps ble to say, 
but certa’n it is tha: that the natural curiorities here, the piscatorial ones to 
the Aquaria esptcially, are we!] wortb going to see. 








FOREIGN NEWS 
ENGLAND, 


In the House of Commons, on the 18th, the bill abolishing the ehureh rates 
was debated and passed to a second resding, by a vote of 265 to 198, amidet 
loud cheering 

On the 14th. in the Houre of Lorde, Lord Stratford de Redcliffe withdrew his 
motion relative to the affeirs of Italy. 

In the House of Commons cousiderable progress was made with the army avd 
pavy estimates, and Sidney Herbert expected that one hardred Armsucrg 
guns would be made this year, and two hundred before the end of the financia: 

ear. 
On the 15th, in both Houses, reference was mace to the treaty of peace 

Lord Derby pointedly inquired if the King of Sardinia was a party to the 
treaty, for it was unders'ocd that the Em, eror of the French was ois silly, and 
not the principal in the quarrel 

Lord Jobn buese!l, in the House of Commons, said he did not know whether 
the parties tu the treaty of Vienna had been consulted but so far as Eogland 
was concerned, no particulars beyond those published had been furnished 

Lord Cowley had called cn the French Goveroment for the details of the 
peace, but Count Walew:ki told him be could afford bim no informaton untu 
the tmperor arrives in Paris, which st was expected he would on the 18th. 

Bir Jomes Grabam inquired if the Govermment was aware that a formidab e 
French fleet was stationed at Cherbourg and Brest, with gun boats ior landing 
troops. 

Lord Jobn Russell said that France had made noextraordinary preparatiens, 
and cons¢quent)y no explanations had been demanded. 

In the House of Lords, on the 19th, Lord Stanley of Alderley presented a 
p*tition in favor of the establishment of a direet line of submarine telegraph 
between Great Britain and ber poesexsious. He strongly reccmmended the 
laying down of a cable to Gibraliar as the commencement of an independent 
l ne to Italy 

The Earl of Ellenborovgh urged the importance of ihe estab'ixbment of tele 
gr phic communication with America and the Western coast of Africa. 

The Evrglish bu¢g+t bad been submitted by the Chancellcr of the Exchequer, 
and shows a deficieucy of about £5000 000. Direct taxation is preferred by 
Mr. Gladstore to avy other means of mee iog the deficit. He propores to add 
four perce on the poveod to the income tax, and to place duties upon malt, 
spirits and tea. Sugar is not to be taxed 

The new telegraph cable between Exgland and Denmark bad been success- 
ful'y laid. 

The Me¢i'erravean Company had ordered a cable to connect Malta and Sicily, 
and ic is expected to be /aid in November 

The Eng ish Government bas fully determined on laying @ cable direct t 
Gibralter and thence to Malta. 

The Pari« correspendent of the Londop He ald says tha’ the greatest act'vity 
prevailed all along the French coast. The ebanvel coast has been fortified, 
and from Cherbourg to Dunkisk carth batieries were being construcied at 
every 3,000 yards. 

The Paris Bourse was flat, and on the 19\b the Rentes closed at 65f. 20ce. for 
money 

‘Lhe Vienna correspondent of the Len¢on Jimes says that the repres+nte tives 
of Au tria France and Sardinia wilsoon meetatZureh to conclude the treary 
of peace There will be no Congress, as the two Emperors bave agreed to settl 
their differences without the interee: tion of the neatral Powers, 

she Paris correspondent of the Darly News, efter careful inqoiry, affirms tbat 
the terms of the peace hr ve p t only ceexsioned « fee ing of disappointment and 
even of incigvation amorg all thee who take a eimome imterest im the object of 
the war, but hve very seriously damaged and lowered the Emperor in the 
opinion of all cla:ses of society. 


FRANCE. 

The Emperor Napoleon bas qui'ted the seat of war, and was en row’e for 
Frarce. He was exvecied to proceed direct to St. Clond, and defer bis official 
entry ipto Peris till he makes it at the bead of the army of Italy. 

The #mperor and King of Sardinia arrived at Turin on the 16th, and, amid 
enthusiastic acclamations, were met by Priece Cerignan and Count Crvour 

It is remarked that Sardinia, ‘y accepting Lombardy wi'hout tbe for resoes 
pecersary to defend it, has made hervelf the vassal France. ard that lialy 
has gained nothing, while the Emperer returpato Paris nominally « emequerbr, 
but in reality a haffied anv dirhouored man. @ a 

It was reported in Parie on Fridey that ¢ fion prevailed [an Milan, 
that troubies hed braken out in Venetia, th imerce was ¢isturbod, ar 
thet the Roman populadvy was {udigmant at (he Doptrer for ot having Mile 
his promises 





The statement of the Bank of France fr the month of July shows a de:rease 
in cash o' over eleven million franes 

tbe Paris Moniteur puolisher a eecond warning to the Univers on account of 
an objectionable political ar ic e. 

The Paris B uree c osed on the 15°h at 68f 6%. for morey and areount, 


being an advance cf a quarter per cont. Curicg the cay. 
70f after the peece. 

The Emperor arrived at S+. Clou4 on Sunday mvning, the lth inst The 
Empress, with the Imperia! Pricce and the ladies ard cfficers of the hou ebold, 
we.e iu wait'ng to receive him Fo: moe than an hour «t the r+ilway e’'a‘ion 
the little Prince wore his corpor.|’s uniform, and had a ‘avrel crown in his 
band, reacy to give bis fa ber oo his arrival Ass on as the *®wperor arrived 
be kissed the Empires, then to:k the Imyeria! Prince in | is armsani heli bim 
for some m‘putes. He afierwards gave bis srm to the Empress, and proceeded 
in a carriage to the chate u. At noon the Emperor attenced mass, and imme 
oiately received his Ministers. In some quarters there was an appearance 
that a reassuring manifesto from the Emperor was looked for. 


ITALY. 


Strong indications of discontent at the terms of the peace were visible in 
some parts of Italy. At Florence great stagnation prevailed, avd the Pro 
virional Government had iesued a proclamation which describes the peace of 
Villa Franes as betraying the finest hopes; rays that the Tuscan Government 
participated in the sentiments of the Tuscan people on the subj-ct, and ceclares 
that foscany will not be replaced under the yoke and ixfluence of Austria, 
against her will and rights. 

According to the Nord, a French corps d’armée of 40,000 men wil! remain in 
Italy until the reorganization of the country, according to the term of the 
peace of Villafranca 

The Piedmontese correspondent of the Daily News says that fresh Piedmont. 
ese troops are going to Romagra, with Napoieun’s consent, 'o maintain order, 
and take from the pecple all hope of recovering it by the help of the Swiss 
Guarés, The most important towns of the Roman States have rent deputations 
to Garibaldi. Moceva and Parma are said wo be in a state of revoit 

The Emperor of Austria, according to an official despatch which had reacked 
Paris, commands the whole of bis forces to remain io position, and be provided 
with food «nd miiitary resourees, just as they would have b en bad nox prace 
been deci» red 

It was reported that “arcin‘a bad reca!ed ber represen‘atives from Tuscary 
and Mcdens, and that the Provisions] Goveroments ot fuseany and Modena 
were or, an.zipg forces to oppose the »eturn of the 1espective Grand Dukes. 


SARDINIA, 

The Tims correspondent at Tusin rare that peace has produced the greatest 
exasperation end dejection in that capital. The Emperor Napo'eon is accu-ed 
of beicg a traitor to Italy, snd bis portraits rave beeo withdrawn from the 
shop windows to preveot them beipg broken. Two bundred Fre: ch policemen 
were at the Turin receotion of the Ewperor. The Kirg’s ma ver towards the 
Emperor was c |i, and tuere were ro ** vivas’’ from the people for him. 

Tunw, July 19 —A Ministry bas been formed. ibe Minister +f War and 
President of the Couneu is Gereral Dela \armora; the Min‘s‘er of Fureigh 
Affairs is General Dabormeni; and the Mimister of the interior is Sigaor 


Rattazi. 
ROME. 


A Bostonian at the attack of Perugia writes to the London 7imes, giving 
additional details of that brute] affeir He says the American Minister, Mr. 
Stockton, has demanded redress and indemnification fer American citizens, 
and by his energetic action will doubtless obtain such as is to be had. 


NAPLES. 

Additional details of the recent partial mutiny of the Swirs troops are re- 
ceived. A body of troops mutinied in the barracks, hilliog the Colonel and 
several officers ot the tour h Regiment, and afterwa'ds repaired to the royal 
palacs, but were forced back by the Chasseurs and Hussars on uty 'o the 
Chamo de Mais, where they were surrounded. the \ommanéer in Chief of 
the Swiss called on them to surreader; they replied by a di charge of firearms, 
wounding the Geveral and avout twenty privates. Orders were then given to fire 
on the mutioeers, when seventy-five were killed and two bupdsed and thirty- 
‘bree wounded 

Five Neapolitan vessels bad landed 2000 Swies at Marseilles, ard they at 
once proceede! to Geneva. Altogetver 4 000 Swiss had lef: the Neapolitan ser- 
vice, and the disbanding of many m_re was expected. 


SWITZERLAND. 


The Federal Council have resoived t» disband the troops in the Canton Ticino 
where a guard for sustrian vessels will alone remain, They have a'so resolv 
oD pr posing very severe m‘a-ures to prevent the *nro|lment of the 8wise for 
forego military tervice. An order bas been issued to disband the troops called 
out duriay the war, and repealing the measure against the exportation of arms, 


ammuvition, &. 
PRUSSIA. 


The Prussian Gazet/e sys that io conrequenc® of the treaty of pesce. orders 
have been transmitted ‘o the trooper on the march to balt at the respective 
places where they happen to be; also that the propo«els made by the P;uss/an 
Ambassador t> the Federal Diet in regsrd to the Federal troops had, under 
present c.rcumstances, been withdrawn by the Prussian Government. 


PORTUCAL. 


The Queen of Portugal died on the 16th of Jaly, from a severe attack o 
sore throat. I: wili be remembered that she was married cn'y afew months 
since. 


They touched nearly 








PARLOR ‘GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


How to Raise your Dress —A lidy correspondent of one of our ex- 
changes writes as follows concerning hoops and lifting up dies+es : 

*' The hoops should be near together, say two cr three inches apart, and 
come to within as many inches of the fret or bottom of the diese. A wird 
about the management cf dresses. Io the first plece, in going up stairs you 
ped only if. the front of your dress, and in de cending, the back of y: ur 
skirts. The front part of your cress can by no effort be soiled in cecanding, 
por the back part by a-ceedirg a poir of stairs. wo, thererefore. have a re- 
form in this to my mind immecdest habit you bave heedlessly gotten ino, of 
dragging your d ess behind going down stairs, and lifting it up instead.” 


Maternel Insti: ct.— Each colleze has its leaders of m'*chief, end so bad 
the ove of which a worthy divine, whom we wil! call Dr. Boz’uz, was Presi- 
dent. One day the rogues br vght a cow into the building, drove her up the 
stone steps in the parsage, and further in the narrow range of the dormitory 
until, at the very door of the rirgleader, it became imporsioie to move her 
backward «r forward. The President got wi dof it; and the next day, baving 
beard of the active leacers in the scbeme, he proceeded to lecture on z:ology, 
of which, toward its close, the foilowiog is the substance : 

“« Ibe instinct given by tne Cre:tor is wonderful in its various besrings upon 
the preservation and propagati n of the avimal kirgéom; but the Mammalia 
c'aim our bighe+t attention. ibe cow ie, in my e-timation, abcve all other 
+pecies of Ler class; for you al! recollect the cow whieh, but on yesterday, sur- 
mounted every obstacle in order to find her calf!’ 

The Ra tng Passion.—%i ce and I, rays 2 friendly correspondent, were 
looking *t some pictures in which little naked angele were quite cont picuous 
She called the attention of our + ¢e daughter to bem, and remarked 


* L zzy, dear, if you are a good gizl, and go to Heaven, you will be like thase 
argels 
Lizzy looked up, with a ip that told at once she didn’t sppreelate the pro- 


mises, and raid 
**] want to be better dressed than that when I go to Heaven |’’ 


Domestic Lif-.—He cannot be an unappy man who has the love aad 


emmile of woman to accompeny bim in every cepartment of i The world may 
look dark and cheerless withou'--eremles uay gather in bis path, but when 
he returns to the fireside, and feela the tender love of woman, he sorgets his 
cares and troubles, and is a comparatively heppy mat He is but half pre- 
pared for the journey of life who tekes pet with him that friend who will for- 
sake him in no emergency—who wi'l civ d+ hi- sorrows—inerease his joy:—iitt 
the vr il from hi« heart, and throw sunshine amid the cart eat scenes No, that 
man cannot b? miserab'e who bas such a companion, be he ever so poor, des- 


pised and trodcen upon by the world 


Hannah More says when a man of sense come: to marry it i* a com- 
p*nion whom he wan's, and net an artist. It is not merely a creature who 
can paint, play, dress and dacce; it is a being whocen comfort and conole 
him 

A Definttion of Cupid.—tfhe cod of love; bern cut of the poets’ brains, 
who pant him a ch)ld with wings, » quiver on bs shoulder, a bow in one hand, 
a torch in the other, and a bardage over his eyes. Ali which emblematically 
sigaify, that be figured as a chi'd, because those who surrender tbe meelves up 
o love part with ther reason fir the rilliness of chilébood. His bow and ar. 


rews denote his power to woand and pierce; the bandage cver bis eyes his 
blindnes+; the toreh, a hght he ca:ries for others, ana pot for himself; bis 
w pg*, his inconstaney. 

Tuis ai*gorical personage is, however, entirely banished from prose, ard is 
even scarcely suffered, in the mocern Parnassus, in any thing abo ea ballad 
to Lovely Nan, at the bead of which we may stil] see a wooceut of bis figure. 

Dan glers.—An insipid tribe of tr fiers, with whom the women divert them- 
selves, in perfect innocence, when they bave nothing better to do. They belong 
to a c'ass of animals some' hing lower in their estumation than parrots, monkeys 
and lapdcge. 

Dectaration ef Love.—T' sometimes happens that a lady, not thorough 
ly versed in the love langu*ge, snd the meavingof its ‘ermr, may mistake for a 









declaration what is po wore than # compliment, especally from a men she 
Whhes #rudes, and wemien not ro handsome an «ne covli whh, are apt to fly 
into diile erzor, apd are vot always extremely wel] pleased to find it ope. Oi 
all esey thirge, a declaration ts the mort aiflicu’t msks 

Hasty Judgmentgelt is wrong to judge 2 man yo single action 
hough, at the rame timo, al! the circumstances at'cnding 1. should even bu 
krowe Isa momen en hustasm, ao falso calculation, a reesient ormr 
ney make tt f+) honest min comnts ceasurable sotion. Jacgucat shoul 


ve deduced from the whole lis 
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WOUNDED SOLDIEBS AT THE OPERA—SOENE AT LA SCALA, MILAN, AFTER THE BATILE OF MAGENTA. 


WOUNDED MEN FROM MAGENTA AT THE LA 
SCALA THEATRE, MILAN. 


A cvrious sight might have been seen at the theatre of La Scala, 
Milan, for some nights after the battle of Magenta. The wounded 
men had been bronght in from the battle-field, and there in the thea- 
tre might be seen lad es, magnificently dressed, sitting vis-a-vis to 
maimed and bandaged soldiers, whose torn and soiled uniiorms con- 
trasted strangely with the bright hues of the ladies’ dresses, fresh 
from the hands of some fashion- 


able modisie. Officersand men y ugh 

are alike féted and entertained ; / ( 

they are alike looked upon as aa 

the liberators of Italy,as men f 4AcoO 

whose blood has been poured O£ CARDA 

out like water for the freedom Ne 

of her soil. 7 1h ip 
How far the peace lately con- ¥ 

cluded between the belligerent iw ous 


arties will change these ex- 
ae Mo of gratitude remains PESCHIERA \\ 
to be seen. Certain it is that the sarees, 
people of Italy, who expected — 

the total expulsion of the Aus- / 
trians from the country, and a 

deep and bloody revenge for 
the tyranny they have so long 
endured, will find their long 
cherished hopes melt away like 
snow in the sunshine, and for 
their dearly anticipated inde- 
pendence find instead merely a 
change of masters. 





THE STRATEGIC 
SQUARE. 


Dvrixe the war frequent men- 
tion has been made in the news- 
papers of the “Strategic 
Square,” or Quadrilateral ; but, 
notwithstanding the frequent 
use of the term, perhaps not 
more than one man in a hun- 
dred bas anything more than 
a vague idea of what this famous 
square may be. 

It is to supply this want of 
knowledge that we publish a 
sketch showing the relative 
position of the four cities which 
form the square, by looking at 
which even the most ignorant 
on such matters can obtain a 
far more accurate idea than 
from any written description. 

Peschiera, which the Pied- 
montese lately invested, is 
@ small town situated on an 








a 
at 


island formed by the Mincio, at its outlet from the Lake of 
Garda. Peschiera commands the right bank of the river. It has 
failed in what was considered its principal mission, to watch 
aud defend the Lake of Garda, and the slaices which hold in reserve 
a current of water ready to submerge any works which an enemy 
may construct, or to carry away the pontoon-bridges he may throw 
over the Mincio. During the French Republican war the fortifica- 
tions of Peschiera consisted merely of a pentagon. Subsequently a 
mamelon, named “ La Mendelta,” was raised on the left bank of the 
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PLAN OF THE QUADRANGLE OF FORTRESSES IN AUSTRIAN ITALY. 





river. On it were constructed three lunettes or forts, defended by & 
broad, natural fosse, on the right bank of the Mincio. A defensive 
work of considerable magnitude called the “ Salvi” covers the im: 
mediate approaches of the river. In 1848 Peschiera was carried by 
the Sardinian army after a three weeks’ siege. Nevertheless, it was 
Peschiera that checked the success of King Charles Albert. After 
the taking of Peschiera, Charles Albert crossed the Mincio, intending 
to encamp temporarily on the heights of Rivoli; but, soon becoming 
sensible of the danger of that isolated position, he dd not venture 
further, and he again, though 
not without difficulty, fell back 
, on the Mincio. 

' Mantua, like Peschiera, is 
| built on a small island formed 
‘ by the Mincio. Mantua can be 
entered only by crossing dykes 
or passing along very narrow 
causeways, of which there are 
two on the left bank and three 
on the right, These five pas 
sages are each defended by a 
bastion fort. Two suburbs are 
connected with the city by 
fortified bridges. These suburbs 
are called the Borgo di For- 
tezzo and the Borgo di San 
Giorgio. Of the defensive works 
which surround the fortress 
the most important is Ceresa. 
The Emperor Napoleon I. took 
possession of Mantua in the 
year 1796. During the French 
occupation the fort of Pistola 
was added to the other for- 
tifications. Mantua is consi- 
dered to be the key of Italy, 
i} buat om account of its geo- 
| graphical position rather than 
its means of defence. Marshal 
Serrurier remarked, “ The diffi- 
gulty is, not to take Mantua, 

\but to approach it.” 


Verona, which is divided into 
jtwo parts by the Adige, con- 
jtains about thirty thousand in- 
habitants. During the cam- 
paigns of the armies of the 
French Republic, Verona was 
only a fortress of secondary 
importance, but since 1858 it 
has undergone considerable 
military development, and the 
Austrian Government has 
spared no expense to render it 
r a fortress of the first rank. 
Formerly the part in the direc- 
tion of Lombardy was almost 
without means of defence ; all 
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MONSIEUR BLONDIN CROSSING NIAGARA ON A ROPE, DRESSED AS AN APB, JULY 14, 1859. 


the strength of the place was concentrated in that part which 
faced the direction of Austria. But this fault has been remedied, | 
and Verona is now equally well fortified at all points. The old | 
walls have undergone repair, and bastions have been raised; case- | 
ments, half-moons, and ouvrages A cornes have been consti ucted ; | 
twenty forts (thirteen of which are external, on the plan of the for- | 
tifications of Paris) are mounted with thousands of guns. 

Legn’ go is situated on the Adige, at an equal distance from Mantua 
and Verona. Legnago and Peschiera are situated at two opposite | 
points, and are of nearly equal importance. The former is not | 
really a strong place, but asa strategical position the town is of | 
vast imporiance, on account of its two fortified points constructed | 
on the Adige, which enable the garrison to manwuvre with facility | 
on both banks. Moreover, it is from Legnago and by Legnago that ' 
the garrisons of Verona and Mantua can obtain supplies of troops 
and provisions. 








MONSIEUR BLONDIN CROSSING NIAGARA. 


Wuen Monsieur Blondin performed the feat of walking across the 
Niagara river on a rope for the first time, it was announced that on 
a fature occasion he would wheel a wheelbarrow before him. 

This announcement was by most people considered mere bravado, 
but on the 14th of July, the promise was fulfilled in the presence of 
a large number of spectators. 

Due notice had been given of the event, and accordingly every 
imaginable species of conveyance was put in requisition for the 
occasion. 

Niagara was as full as it could hold, while White’s pleasure 








MONSTEUR BLONDIN 


| about twenty-two years of age ; weighs about one hundred and forty 


grounds was a solid mass of human beings ; the American and Cana- 
dian banks, for at least a mile in length, were a dense mass, packed 
and repacked in every available position that could be obtained, 
and the way the scorching sun clung to the affections of the people 
wasa caution. Some were blowing, and others puffing and wheezing, 
while the thirsty crowd were continually pouring down swill under 
the pretence of drinking lemonade, and rot-gut whisky in the same 
proportion. 

Several fire companies took advantage of the occasion for a 
pleasure excursion, and after dinner had been discussed they 
marched to the scene of action. 

At about four o'clock, Monsieur Blondin commenced with per- 
forming some of his feats on the tight-rope, and at half-past four 
o’clock made the grand ascension. He mounts the rope—in his 
hands rests the pole and a hat—he faces his auditory on the Ameri- 
can side, and crossesthe chasm backwards—he pauses in his career 
—he lays down upon the rope—he rises gently from his position as 
a wearied soldier with his martial cloak around bim, and proceeds 
on bis journey confident of the victory. Every heart beats with fear 
as he proceeds backwards up the slack fastened to the Canadian 
shore. Undaunted he moves along over the yawning abyss, until 
his foot once more touches lerra firma. Here, where once was 
heard no sound save the war-whoop of the savage, ascends cheer 
after cheer from the assembled throng, the belching of the locomo- 
tives and music from the bands. In about half an hour his form is 
seen upon the platform on the Canadian side of the river. The band 
strikes up—a human form is seen to move along over the chasm— 
in advance of the form is seen a wheelbarrow—over this a pole— 
firm and erect he approaches towards the American side, dressed 
up in a monkey uniform—it bows to the people and makes up all 
manner of faces. Without stopping, it reaches in triumph its desti- 
nation, which caused the old welkin to ring on both sides of the 
river. This turns out to be Monsieur Blondin. All that Mon- 
sieur Blondin had ever promised to do, he has accomplished satis- 
factorily. There has never been any failure or disappointment on 
his part. That which was predicted has been fully verified. The 
mighty cataract of the world has been crossed by a human being on 
a tight-rope—he has drawn up from its bosom with a rope, a bottle, 
and drank its contents while sitting upon it; walked upon it one 
thousand one hundred feet backwards, with a balance pole forty 
feet in length, with a sack over him, blindfolded, and last of all 
taken across with him a wheelbarrow, pole and all. What will not 
man do next? 

We are enabled to present our readers with a portrait of Blondin, 
from a photograph taken specially for this paper. 








MissiIinGa PEtorrtE 


AND 


DEFAULT HBRS. 





We would say, emphatically, to those parties who purpose sending 
us portraits and information of missing individuals, absconders, &c., 
that the documents must be duly authenticated and attested either 
by the Mayor or Chief Police Authorities of the place, We cannot 
insert any communication under any other conditions. 





CHAS. McCLUNG, MISSING SINCE FEB. 3, 1859. 
Kingston, July 21, 1859. 

Frank Lestre.—Dear Sir—With this note I send you the portrait 

of Charles McClung, who has been missing since February 3d, 1859, 

He had on when he left black coat and pants and blue vest. He is 





pounds ; is about five feet eight inches in height; rather dark com- | 
plexion ; he is lame in the left wrist ; and is a cigar maker by trade. 











You will please insert this in your valuable paper, hoping that it may 
lead to his whereabouts. No reason can be assigned for his leaving. 
Yours truly, 
PETER McCLUNG, 
Kingston, Ulster county, New York. 
James Suita, Police Justice. 
Joun W. Tice, Pres. 








ADA LEIGH; 
oR, 
TSH TeOVET THSsT. 
By Pieree Egan. 


Author of the “ Flower of the Flock,” “ Snake in the Grass,” &e. 





CHAPTER XL.—A DENOUEMENT. 


Cecil was shocked at the sudden and abrupt character of the death 
of Jothan Drax. Not that he had entertained no fears upon the 
subject. There had been a peculiarly cadaverous hue on the skin 
of tne old man which appeared to steal over it on learning the awful 
death of his old co-partner in iniquity, Nabal Black ; his eyes, too, 
had gleamed with unnatural and painful brilliancy; his manner 
had grown more earnest, and he had, which Cecil noted particularly, 
lost much cf that whining tone he habitually adopted when ad- 
dressing those whom he wished to conciliate, cr whom he knew 
possessed a power over him. These changes had led Cecil to be- 
lieve that his hours were numbered ; but — anticipated, true to 
the tradition that death, however much looked for, comes at an un- 
expected moment, the abrupt demise of Jothan took him by 
surprise. 

The inquest on Jothan Drax was closed by a verdict of “* Died by 
the visitation of God,” and Cecil had his body interred in Ingleby 





CHARLES m‘CLUNG, MIsstING stvow Fas. 9, 1859, 
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churchyard. himself being the only follower—we cannot ssy mourn- 
er, though he regretted that the old man should be so suddenly cut 
éown with ut time to repent, without baving had tne reflection croes 
bim that ‘ to-morrow is in another world.” Then be teok pos- 
session of all be had vpon bis person when he died, and, quitting 
Ingleby, made bis eay direct to Br stol, and thence to the house in 
which Joti an Drax bad resided. 

Here be tuck possession of his apartments in the in‘erests of any 
relatives the old sinner le’t behind }im; but, though he made the 
most ac'ive inquiries respecting Jothan’s connections, be could not 
unkennel any. The people who occupied other parts of the house 
only knew Jothan as their Jandlord, and never saw bim but once a 
week, when he ca!led upon them for the rent—a call he } ad never 
failed to make during the time they had been tenants. Cecil then 
placed a seal upon every'hing, doors, chests, cases, drawers, pack- 
ages; and obtaining a trustworthy person, left Lim in charge of the 
property, and at once made his way up to London. : 

So, mounted upon his steed Tartar, he entered the gates of Verner 
Place, and dismounting, requested an interview with Mr. Spencer 


Le'gh. 

He learned that Ada and Fleanor were both confined to their 
roome, and that Mr. Leigh himsclf was exceedingly ill; but after 
remainining in an ante-room a short time solus, he was informed 
that Mr. Leigh would see him, and he was con ucted to the library 
lt was empty, and he seated himself to await, with a tumultuously 
beating heart, the coming of him who held w.thin his grasp the fiat 
of his future happiness 

A footstep sounced in his ear; he turned his head sharply. It 
was not Mr. Leigh who approached; it was Lacy Verner, who, with 
a subdued manner, approached him, and beld out his hand. 

“I greet you with mingled feelings, Cecil,” he said; ‘there is a 
natural prompting of friendship for you but ¥ith it commingle those 
feelings with which men who love ardently regard a successful rival 
N’importe—| cannot alter it 1 was about, at Eleanor Verner’s 
most earnest wish, to proceed in search of you, ave bring her back 
to your feet—nay, ought 1 not to say bring you back, that she might 
fall at - j 

‘*etay, Lacy,” interrupted Cecil, quickly; ‘‘no ungenerous impu- 
tations, you msy be sorry tor then ——”’ 

Sir, 1 fear no man breathing,” interposed in turn Lacy Verner, 
“‘and »m always prepared to maintain vm 

‘* That like the rest of us,”’ interrupted Cecil, raising his hand, 
“that at times under certain influences, you may make very silly 
observations for which, subsequently, you may be sorry. Now, 
listen to me. Vast and imp riant changes have occurred to me 
since we parted, brief as that interval bas been. 1 stand in a wholly 
different rejation to you—to all breathing—to that which subsisted 
when | departed from this house. You will acknowledge this, as 
soon as you bear what has been revealed. No more on that head for 
the present, you will learn it in good time. For the moment, you 
love Eleanor Verner ?”’ 

Lacy started and Jooked earnestly at him, as though to fathom 
what cictated the question, and then, #s if satisfied that Cecil asked 
the question in a sincere spirit, be said, 

‘1 do, ardently and passionat«'y ; 1 .ove her in the truest accepts- 
tion of the word,” replicd Lacy, wih very great impressiveness. 

** Do you believe that if you were fairly accorded the permission 
to woo ler, she would respond to your love?” asked Cecil, thought- 
fully. 

*- If you were not in the way, I believe that I could win her,” re- 
turned Lacy, with the same fervor. 

Cecil smiled, and shcok Lacy by the hard. ‘Here comes Mr 
Leigh,” he said. ‘1 wish to see him alone: but be aseured, that 
your prospects of success with Eleanor are far better than you dream 
of, and nearer than you suspect. Ask me nothing now; but be- 
lieve me, in the prosecution of your suit with the young lady, you 
wl find me one of your most ardent supporters.” 

Mr. Leigh entering the room at this mcment, Lacy had time only 
to wing the hand of Crcil, and then with a few cemmon place 
worde on bis lios, but a deep gratefulness in the expression of his 
eyes, be retired, 

Mr. Leigh walked feebly up to the tahle; he looked very ill, and 
regarded Cecil with an expression in which surprise was mingled 
with feelings of pain and anxiety. He extended his hand to Cecil, 
and eaid in a low tone, 

“I barcly know bow to meet you, Mr. Wykebam, or in what light 
to view your most unexpected return. If I jucge richtly of your 
character, | can only suppose that a circumstance of some grave im- 

rtence to yourself or to me has brcught you hither. However, I 

ave not forgotten to be grateful to you, I shall never forget to be 
so; I therefore welcome you, and am prepared to listen, if such be 
required of me ; to listen favorably to what jou may have to ask of 
me, or with attention to anything you may have to communicate.” 

Cecil bowed his head and expressed his thanks, on concluding he 
said 
“ Before, sir, 1 communicate matters of considerab’e importance 
to you, let me inquire after the state of Miss Leigh.” 

A troubled expression passed over Mr. Leigh’s countenance. 

** 1 could have wished,” he said in reply, “that the subject bad 
not been broached, that by mutual consent it had not been alluded 
to. I, Lowever, confess that you have at least the right to put that 
question and in the bope that you wil! not pursue it, 1 answer that 
her condition is most unfavorable. She is weak, low, desponding 
Young man! young man! your presence here is a sore temptation 
to me, to burl down the fabric a life has been passed in rearing, and 
by a sacrifice to my child's happiness, destroy at one blow the hopes 
and aspirations that my life has been occupied in endeavoring to 
realise.” 

* Be seated, I beg of you, Mr. Leich,” observed Cecil, earnestly. 
“My sole object in coming hither is, t hope to restore your beleved 
daughter, now as dear to me as to you, to that condition of quiet jry 
and happiness which she enjoyed when first we met; and in making 
to you the communication which I hope will effect this desirable 
change, let me draw to your notice the fact that you demended of 
me, and received the best test of the integrity of my love fcr Ada, 
by resigning her to the destiny you had carved out for her, under 
the full impression and assurence that it would be not only to secure 
her heppicess, but weelth and d:gnity of station. With pain, with 
grief, with a heart crusbed to its centre, 1 did this; but there was no 
reserve with my resignation; it was done fully, freely and bhonor- 
abiy ; it would have been as justly and honorably carried out as it 
was rendered, but that a chanye has taken place.” 

“Mr. Wykebam, you speak to me in enigmas,”’ responded Mr. 
Leigh, regarding him with surprise. 

“The solution is this: Be prepared for a great surprise, and do 
not permit yourself to be overcome ; for to jou it will prove a very, 
very great surprise. indeed. My cear sir, when first 1 met dir 
Gerard Verner, he started and said that he had somewhere seen my 
face before—had you the same impres ion ?"’ 

Mr. Leigh turned his eyes upon him, and passed his hand over 
his forehead. 

“It is familiar tome,” he murmured. “ Yet only as Ada has 
herself remarked, becatise it bears a resemblance to the features of 
Eleanor Verner.” 

* Mr. Leigh, you have known me hitherto by the name of Cecil 
Wykeham,” continued Cecil. “i have recently discovered that 
Wykeham is not my name; but that it is well known to you.” 

* Hal well known to me,” echoed Mr. Leigh. ‘ Pray keep me 
no longer n ignorance; spexk it.” 

“1 am, sir, Cecil Colvyiic, son of Cecil Colvylle, grandson of 
Cuthbert Colvylie, and eldest lineal male descendant ot Frank Her- 
bert Colvy lie, of Coivylle Hail, Derbyshire, and of the Commercial 
Road, London.” 

Cecil uttered these words with force, but with dignity; and Mr. 
— listened to them as one listens to a peal of thunder 

He staggrred to a chair, and suuk into it for a moment; he ap- 
peared as if he would faint. Cecil would have assisted him, but Le 
waved him off. , 

“Une moment,” he gasped, ‘one moment, and I shall be my- 
self again.” 

It was a mighty struggle which the old man had to sustain and 
surmount before he coud speak calmly to Cecil. But when he had 
somewhat recovered, he rose up and drew him to the window, once 
more intently to regarw his features. 

* You can prove your identity?’ he said in hasty tones. 

“I have every document necessary,” replied Cecil. “ My be- 
loved father, long known to me on'y as my uncle, has left me ali the 
omnes authenticated papers, which prove me to be that Cecil 

oivylle, heir to the Colvylie property, thought to be dead.” 

Mr. Leigh flung himself into his arms 








“ My Ada is saved !”’ he ejaculated. 

Cecil conducted him with a joyous heart to a chair, and seating 
himeelf, related to him all thet had passed since he h»d quitted 
Verner Place, and preduced all the papers he had obtained. Mr 
teigh listenea to bim wih intense interest, and when he had 
finished, compared a jist be possessed with Cecii’s, and read that 
sith the documents in the hands of the present trustees of the 
estates, every link to esteblish Cecil’s right to the enormous pro- 
perty #0 singularly wi led, was in their joint possession. 

When the conversation was brought to a close, Mr. Leigh was 
anxious to introduce Sir Gerard Verner to their confidence respect- 
ing the future; but Ceci! said, 

** By-and-by, if you will; but I entreat you to first permit me to 
have an interview with Ada. 1 have proved to you that I have 
claims now to try and win her; let me at least take the first step, if 
both you, sir, and I are not in error, to lift her out of her present 
terrible despondency.”’ 

“You shall see her, Cecil, and alone,” he answered readily. ‘‘ My 
presence would but be an embarrassment to you both, and I will 
therefore seek Sir Gerard Verner, and put him in posses:ion of 
what has traspired, the most marve'lous discovery which has been 
made, and prepare him to meet you so that we my at once enter 
on the needful steps to put you in possession of that which is justly 
and rightfully your own. I peed wish you no greater success than 
you have obtained. My daughter’s heart is yours before )ou ask it 
of ber” 

Cecil did not trust himself to reply, but made his way at once to 
that sitting-room in which we introauced Ada to the reader’s notice 
on a former occasion. He found the door ajar, and he glided gently 
into the room. He eaw Ada, paie, and with an expression of settlec 
sorrow on her face, seated lis'essiy by the window gazing out. It 
was plein that no object witnout occupied her attention ; but that 
her sight was absorbeo by ber thoughts, and she saw only that which 
was not there before her eyes. 

Cecil watched her silentiy, he saw a tear disengage itself from her 
eyelid and roll slowly down her check. ; 

*Cecil,”’ se murmured in a tone of exquisite anguish. ‘‘ Oh, 
Cecil!” 

He made a movement, slight, but sufficient to attract her atten- 
tion, and she turned her head slowly round. It was a moment before 
her eyes really took in ali his figure, and she comprehended who 
sto. d before her. Then a basty ejaculation escaped her lips, and she 
rose up hastily. She was however, too weak to support herself, and 
she sank back into her chair again. She tried to smile a welcome, 
but the smile faded and her cheeks suddenly flushed only turned 
paler than before. 

“*Mr. Wykebam,” she uttered with difficulty, ‘‘I—I understood— 
I was informed that you had quitted—quitted Verner Place, and for 
ever—for ever, Mr. Wykeham. Without bidding me—farewell— 
Have |—indebted to you for a life—now—now worthless—offended 
you in ary . 

Cecil feil upon his knees before her. 

‘* Nota word more, dear, dear Miss Leigh,” he exclaimed in 
quivering tones. ‘I ask pardon for that; but hear me, and you 
will pardon me. I had dared to raise my eyes in love to yours. My 
heart had decided for me in Jefiance of all those scruples which 
reason and honor raised up; for I was poor, Miss Leigh, and had no 
other prospect before me than for years to battle with the world ere 
t could win a home I could ever ask you to share. Rather than en- 
danger your position, your happiness, 1 departed hence, content to 
hide my own care and sorrow far away, eo that | had not out of my 
selfish, yet passionate, love for you destroyed expectation and hopes 
whieh for years had been calculated upon, and with them the happi- 
ness presumed to be intimately identified with them. But, Miss 
Leigh, my career is changed. 1 am no longer an outeast and un- 
known. i am now in a position honorably to sue you, and therefore 
I return to lay my fortune at your feet, and with it myself.’’ 

Ada impatiently motioned him to cease. 

‘Ch, Mr. Wykeham ! Oh, Cecil!” she cried, falling upon his neck. 
“1 love you, oh, so very, very dearly !’’ 

She bad not power to utter another word, but sobbed violently, 
laying her cheek to his as she did so. 

Uh, that first one long passionate kiss which told that the loving 
was beloved. 

The entrancing bliss of this embrace was but short-lived, for a 
voice busky with emotion was heard adoressing them both. 

Eleanor Verner stood there regarding them both with flashing 
eyes. ‘ihen she too gave way to a passionate burst of tears, and 
stood motionless. 

Cecil quitted Ada and advanced towards her. 

One word, Eleanor,”’ he said. 

“Sir!” exclaimed the haughty beauty, with a toss of her head as 
if indignant at this familiarity. 

** Nay,”’ be said with a smile, for he was irdeed joyous now. ‘** You 
will not look so haugbtily upon me anon. Know you, Eleanor, that 
you are not a Verner?” 

She looked at him with intense surprise. 

* That Sir Gerard Verner is not your father,’’ he continued. 

No!” she exclaimed, with extended eyeballs. 

‘Then let me inform you—I will prove it to you shortly—that 
your name is not Verner, but Colvylle; that you are a descendant of 
the wealtty Colvylie; that !, too, am, as I have recently discovered, 
a Colvylle—the eldest male lineal descendant of Frank Herbert 
Colvyile. 1 am Cecil Colvylle, and, proud girl, your brother!” 

Eleanor gasped hysterically, and piacing her hand upon his arm 
looked up in his face, and with a sharp, sudden cry, ejaculated, 

“T see—I see it! I feel, 1 know that you are my brother.” 

the threw herself into his outspread arms, and she pressed him 
passionately to her heart. 

‘ This— this,” she cried, as she kissed him; ‘this—you saucy 
boy !—this voice of nature I have taken for love. To think how I 
have scolded myself for having fallen in love with—my own brother! 
Uh, joy, joy' I shall be happy now.” 

ode Lacy Verner can make you so, unquestionably,”’ whispered 
Cecil in ber ear. 

It is amazing what a beneficial medicine a confession of love from 
the man adored has upon a lovesick young lady. Ada brightened 
up an a pe and a great deal of talying was undertaken and 
proceeded wit Mutual explanations were given and received ; and 
then, at a summons from Mr. leigh and Sir Gerard Verner, the 
whole party proceeded to the drawing-room, where the two former 
were anxicusly expecting Cecil, and where Lacy Verner was pacing 
the room in a state of mind rot to be described. 

Elesnor suddenly turned a brilliant crimson, and Lacy could not 
resist moving a step forward and gazing upon her with ardent Jooks 
At first she was silent; but impulsively, and with a winning frank- 
ness, she held out ber hand to Lacy, and said that she bad aith in 
ber brother’s observation, for truly she had tested his love for her. 
Whereupon Lacy raised ber hand and pressed it to his heart, then to 
his lips, and then kept hold of it, which she permitted him to do, 
even though she saw there was imminent hazard of his swooning 
with felicity. 

Only a day or two and negotiations for the proving of the will and 
administering to the immense estate by Cecil, were in full progress. 
But those two days did not elapse without bis having an interview 
with Mat Holyoak to acquaint him with bis good fortune. He also 
assured Mat that, having set out together to seek their fortunes, 
and he having fallen on one large enough to magnificently provide 
for twenty, it would be his first cuty to present Mat with an income 
which would far exceed all the expectations he had ever formed of 
obtaining. 

For full five minutes Mat Holyoak was like a child, he was so 
overcome with emotion; but when he could recover himself to speak 
one he up and to!d Cecil all about Lucy, and when he had 
finished, Cecil sent for Lucy, and Lucy came, and she had to listen 
w Cecil's praise until her heart danced up and down, and her eyes 
swam with tears. 

Tren Cecil seid, with earnest eyes and emphatic voice, 

‘Ch! woman of the tender heart, wilt thou have this man to be 
thy husband?” 

And Lucy turned to Mat, who with quivering lip faced her with 
outspread arms. With a low spasmodic cry she flung herself in his 
arms, and Mat squeezed her so passionately that, but for the inten- 
sity of her love, she would surely have been fatally flattened. Na- 
ture is beneficent, and Lucy escaped uninjured; Cecil, however, 
walked quietly out of the room and entered the parlor, where he 
heard Captain Crossjack in high altercation. 

* Avast heaving,’ roared the captain, ‘‘belay, tie him there, 
you've paid out too much slack already. Hear me, I answer all your 
; Feasons and other fillamagree by singing out, ‘I publish the banns 




















atwixt Arthur Crojick and Looce Alabaster, and now just let me see 
any one who dares to offer any cause or impeddymint——”’ 

“1 forbid the banns!”’ cried Cecil, from the doorway. 

Captain Crossjack looked up fiercely. 

**You—you—who are you?” he shouted, 

**No matter—I forbid the banns,” repeated Cecil. 

“Why?” growled Captain Cros+jack, in amazement. 

** Because the parties are not agreed,” he replied. Then turning 
to the captain’s son, he exclaimed, ‘‘ Stand up like a man, and say 
if it is your wish to marry Miss Lucy Alabaster.” ‘ 

Arthur rose up and briefly but emphatically informed his astonish- 
ed parent that he would marry nobody in the world but Netty Har- 
drees ; and on appealing to that young lady, she blusbingly confessed 
that she reciprocated bis sen:iments. Lucy was called in, and posi- 
tively—very quietiy mind, but very determinedly—declared that if 
she wedded not Mat, she would die a maiden. 

Then there was a crowd round the captain, and a crowd round 
Mrs. Alabaster. At first Mrs. Alabaster was dignified and dog- 
matical and most peremptory in her refusal; but when she learned 
that Mat would possess the income of a gentleman, she veered 
round, and suggested that it would be a pity to render the young 
people miserable ‘or life. #y permitting Arthur to have Netty, and 
Lucy to accept Mat, both would be mace happy; and she was quite 
sure the Ned she had known to like—she had almost said love, for 
80 many years, was too good. too kind, too generous, too ready to 
forwaro other people's happiness, to now sternly cause the two he 
professed to be most fond of in the world unutterably wretched. 

Mr. Northeast winked both eyes and smiled. 

The captain’s features relaxed. He held out his hand to Mrs. 
Alabaster. 

**On one condition, Molly,” he said, “I consent, and that is, you 
enter yourself on the church books as my first mate for life.” 

Mr. Northeast winked with both eyes, and smiled again. 

Mrs. Alabaster arranged her cap and smirked in theglass. Pressed 
for areply, she gave the captain every reason to believe that he 
woula pot be compelled to remain a despairiing widower. 

Mr. Northeast, amid the general happiness, announced that it had 
been his intention to have started Mat in life, in order that he 
might have claimed Lucy’s hand; but as he found Bell sola, he 
should, he said, tran-fer the intended gift to her; and he said that 
be had a smart young nephew who would leap with joy if he could 
win for a wife such a girlas Bell, and he should introduce him to her 
to see what she could make of him. 

Let us shortly say, smart young nephew came, fell in love with 
Bell at first sight. Bell began to like him, came to love him, and 
was ready to be married to him when the rest were prepared to be 
united. 

Little Charity Winks, what of her? 

Why, the three girls took ber in hand, Netty, Bell and Lucy. 
Under their manipulation her skin became as white as alabaster; 
her large eyes now appeared with their long silken fringes to be 
lustrous and beautiful. Her attire was well choser, and fitted her 
small but well formed frame admirably ; so that the ind‘ vidual whom 
Captain Crossjack mistook for a black Newfoundland pup turned out 
a very pretty though petite girl. 

Now it happened that Michael Trane, being on board Arthur 
Crossjack’s ship as second mate, came down to see Netty, and tell 
in love with Charity, and he whispered as much in her ear. Dear 
heart! she had known no one before to love her; how she wor- 
shipped him when in possession of his feelings towards her. 

‘They were ready to be ‘‘ spliced” along with the rest. 

What more ? 

Gilbert Black confessed his crime, and did all he could to aid in 
Cecil’s accession to the property; he a!so stated that his reason for 
securing Ne ty was that he believed her to be the heiress to the 
Colvylle property, as Eleanor Verner wouid have been in thr event 
of Cecil’s death, hence his wish to marry her; but only while in 
prison he found that she was a daughter of another branch of his 
own family, placed at the Frozen Ship by a dissolute father, since 
dead. Before his trial he was found dead in his cell; he had poisoned 
himself, but how he had procured the deadly drug was never known. 
Mr. Loach was transferred to Norfolk Island, and his property to the 
crown. So was Dark Trevannion for smuggling and burglary ; but, 
as he had no property, the crown, in taking charge of him, gained a 
loss. They were accompanied on their voyage by Mr. Jasper Olive, 
who found, too late, that ** honesty is the best policy” even in love. 

We have only to add that Sudias Phibbs was instructed by Scorch 
and Witherem to make any arrangement with Mrs. Alabaster they 
could, but failed; and Mr. Blount, being left to act a da discrétion, 
so scorched this firm he all but withered’em. Sudias, struck by the 
change in the aopearance of Winks, and learning tnat she was to 
have a dowry of five hundred pounds, offered to throw himself away 
upon the “diminutive but attractive creechur.”” Michael Trane, 
however, overhearing him, under the instructions of Winks, kicked 
him balf a mile from the house. 

Cecil Colvylle duly obtained possession of the gigantic Colvylle 
property, and in due course Ada became his adored wife. All the 
rest of the marriage:—a fleet as the captain styled them—took place 
together ; and none of the parties to the.o had any reason afterwards 
to regret that they had each, in some way or ovher, submitted the 
integrity of their affection to the fiery ordeal of a true Love Ist. 

THE END. 








A Brookiyn Sensation Story.—About five years ago there came to 
reside in Brocklyn a lady of rem»rkab'y genteel end preposeessing appearance, 
who represented herself to be a widow irom Mobile, Ala., and who evidently 
bad means suffic' ently ample to ena le her to occupy a respectable social posi- 
tion. She was accompenied by a little boy of s emingly mutaito or negro 
parentage, then about three years old, whom she invariably spoke of as being 
the only surviving ch 14 of a favorite servant of her deceased basband. In 
the course of time she (be ng ye? young and attractive) was ‘: wooed and won’’ 
by a gent.eman who formeriy was engsged in mercantiie pursuits io New York, 
but who (b+coming untortuvate in burices’) is at presentin the ewploy, as a 
book-keeper, of an emipent firm across the river. The fruits of this marriage 
are two fair haired childrep, and up to within a recent period the parents have 
lived barmomou ly and affectionately toge her. A sad blight has, however, 
overtaken their dream of happiness! On the morning of the 14th of July a 
man of stalwart propor:ions and somewhat handsome presence—but of marked 
ebony hue—called at the house of the party allutied to accompanied by two 
New York lawyers, and demanded the possession of tbe apparently negro boy, 
alleging himeeif to be the father of t:e pre'ended slave child, and declaring 
that its female cus'ocian was its motber, avd his divorced wife. So startling 
a disciosure bas, of course, created the utmost consternaticn and slarm among 
the friends of thore who are most deeply interested io unravel ing the truth 
of this ‘‘ strange bistory’’—the Jady stating in the most empbatic manner that 
the statemen:s of her aeccaser are infamousiy false, and originate ina plot to 
destroy her peace On the other hand, the alleged husbana and father cf the 
boy has sworn to the trath of his averment, ana says that witnesses will be 
produces from St. Louis, Mo, where be is wellkn wn asa tracer and pro- 
perty owner, to sustain him in the proceedirgs which he hes (only thus far 
partially) instituted The lady is of German extraction, and the person who 
ciaims to have been her “ liege jord’’ ia ei her of Creole or semi-indian breed. 
Be states that the separaticn between them was caused by de ected infidelity 
on ber part, and that until wi hin a short period pest he was led to believe 
that she was in Furope. Mr. Atkens, Mr nier end Mr Miller, all of 
New York, app ar for the Missourian, and Mr. Phillips and Mr. Morris, of New 
York, and Mr. J. Lomes and Mr. Parmenter of Brookiyn, for the respondent. 


A Clerical Lothario,—Some three years ago a fair Celtic virgin, in 
point of fact an Irish lady, married a young Blue Nose, ia other words a Nova 
Seotian subject of that int, elderly lady, Victoria of the Trident. A few 
weeks since be went to Syracuse, where he gota very lucrative situation. On 
the l4th of June last be wrote to her to come on to Lim, as he ha‘ got rettled, 
but alas! the faithless Mary bad fallen io with a son, Who was staying at 
the Suspension Bridge Hotel, Niagara. He told ber be had $6,000, ail at her 
disposal, and where ever was there a woman who could shut ber eyes or turn 
up her nove at gold? She therefore agreed to fly with the pious gentleman, 
and she did. Tne husbaod heard the dreacful news—be hastened to the place 
—but the birds had flown. Ob ainieg a clue to their whereabouts, however, 
he pursued them. Strange enough, they all arrived at almost ube s: me minute 
at the Adams House, Albany. A scene ensued fhe reverend gentleman 
loo‘ ed bibley—the husband day ge:s—the wife as though she bad beea reading 
the last sensation story It was in vain tha: the infatuated busband « flered w 
overlook the past. she would not go. He therefore caught hold or his 
wretched spoure, to carry her «ff rid armis She pulled he bair out by haed 
fule—+ be tore bis coilar—she scratched bis face  vaie—he pa: he into 
a carriage, and drove off with his regained caragon of virtue. ¢ ought to 
add that the reverend gentleman ‘‘ + ought the Lord”’ during the méiee, ior he 
decidecly jeft the lady in the iureh by bolting. 


Workt Twenty-five Hoursa Day.—A save down South com 
ay to his darkey brethren that he was ~verworked, saying that he “put 
n’’ twenty-five hours every day. 

“No, you don’t, Sam! you'll neber come 4 t ober dis chile,”’ said one of his 
listeners. ‘‘ Why, aday’s only got twenty our hours; now, how could you 
work twenty-five, | should like to know '”’ 

“ Easy enough, nigger,” replied Sem, in a tone of the coolest complacency 
“| goes te work an hear afore day light,’’ 
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ya! and oob'e ‘amities of Europe it bas been a disgusticg 
heir-l»om for ce.turies. But for al tke deve opments of 
this foul elemeat of disea e a cure has bee» diseov-red and 
anol ed. the proofs are indisputbe that RAOWAY'S 
RESOVATING BESULVENT removes pot mee y ‘he -yap- 
toms, bet the source of Constitatiooa! Disorcers—ca¢ vot 
only -he d’sorganz og Uvcera, Eruptions, Swelling:, Dis- 
coleraticns, Paine, and otber bodily evils, resaltiog from 
the inherited tains, but actually revolutionises the cvna- 
stitution iteel’, and enables it to throw off for ever the 
transmitted cause of there fearful vuitations 

hadway’s Keady Relief and Regulatiog Pils are to all 
scare Malarious lofections, Iofammatery ani Congestive 
Diseases, what the K+ SULVENT is to Cnromtc, fe ofulous 
aud C.nstitational M«jadies. for all classes of Fevers, 
4mail Pox, Measies, lnflaeoza, Rheumatism, Neuralgia, alt 
Pains. Aches acd Iofi:mities: that afflict mankiad, there 
Remedies will quickly and for ever care. 

Rapway & Co ’s Principal Office, No. 23 John Street, New 
York City. 


IGHTE & BRADBURYS, Prano Forte 
4 Manvracturers, 421 bKOOME STREET, 
NEW YORK. —We desire ‘0 cad the atten ion of the trade 
and of ‘he public generally w our Piano Fortes, justly pro- 
eounced superor to al) othere ip volume, richnoess and 
purity of tone—possessing also, & peculiar singing qaality, 
adapted te and harmonising with the burean voter; U 
are very prope ly called the ‘‘ Organ, er Voeal Piano 
Being made with the Patent srch Wrest Plenk, they will 
stand ip tane in allclimates. We guaractee our cu tomers 
that no efforts that a long life experenee, uotwing mdustry 
or capital c o procure will be epared to maintain ‘or our 
ustrument+ their wor'd-wide repa action as *‘ the best p‘'ane,’’ 
ad thatevery improvement of intrinsic value to a piaro 
will be fonnd in ours Al! orders with whieh we are favored 
will be prompt y avd faith’u ly attended to. 000 








I OLL OWAY’ S PILLS cleanse the blood of s all 

degenerating particles, and render it a pure 
aud healivy flu Its act Oa 1s gente, bat sure acd relia- 
ble. Fever avd ague aed the prri-dical diseases most 
prevalent on this continent aie prevented by a timely use 
of this marvellous remedy. and cared by a course of tbe 
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What a Lovely Giri that ts t—0h, 


oves all Pimp'es, Freckles, 
Who couldn’t have a beauti‘ul 
has Fifty Cents or Oe Dollar to send him for a box 


OLIVER DIT2ON & CD 


pad pa aed fet ed 


HAIR ERADICATOR, 


rice Une Dollar per bo tile. 


His P ‘UL. L$ FOR FEMaLES have not a rival in 


And the cruel persecution of » noble men who chose to Hts .. Sa and positi 


Americaa History, which succeediog generations will wis) BosWELL's articles are sent by mail, free 





and mourn over your country every person that wishes it 


OMMISSION MERCHANT, 


— ‘Broker i in C hina Silks, Ka W and Thrown 











PU! BLICATIONS. 
published weekly 


] OUIS ae 
4 with 12 an of Music for the Piano and 


BON APARTE FAMILY. 
SACRED MUSICA 


8 @ copy of these works 
¥y 





celebrity to the present 





WANTED —Send 


preseat position of Nap 


Have tHe Goop ForTUNE 
PERUVIAN SYRUP. 
rM HIS PREPARATION OF 


ng & protected solation of 


IRON differs from 


be ore obtained ia a permanent 
to the wan's of geatlem 
minent physicians, and is exten 


vely used by the most io - and respectable cilizeme. 


AND FLATULENT AND 


the remedy and the remarkable cures 
, may be obtained of the agents. have - several nag 
Dawkes and Thomes : . 
ce, published in the C mgregationalist 


rom the Wa/chman and Re 





Chapter on Elephinte—Captari 
Siam—Elephant Sbooltiog by Moun 


» Christian Watchman 


Sp Di & 


PERU VIAN SyruP.—We made reference to this mediz 
preparation last week in a quo atiun from our cote perary , 
An aiver\isemen(| of the Si rap may 
will be seen by referiing t» 
8 Dotan ordinary compound o 
a discovery whereby an importaat privoiple 





Review of Fashions ; 


arrent empiricism of 


BURNETE'S Ci 


ing por lant and excelent 





LANOF { ORT BE —iidete i 


. . ' 
For sale by Heayaan & sarto volumes. | ty **Ordway'’s Aollans, 
os 








FRANK 7.5m, 19 Fraokfort 





same according to tre airections that secompany each 
sox. Soldat the manu‘actory, No 80 Maiden Lane, New 
York, and by all Draggiste, at 26 cts., 68 cts., and $1 
per box 





YHE GREATEST WONDER OF IE AGE. 
‘| —Tse Eav ATHENIENNE, OR Hark KE- 
S. JORER oF JULES Havel, iuvigorates, restores and beautifes 
tw Hair, aud changes gray hair and whiskers to their 
riginal life color It is not a Dye, avd wili pot soil the 
ss in or linen Sold by al. Druggisis, and at the Labora 
toity of Jozes Haver & Co, No. 704 Cheanat Street, Phila- 
de ae 





: RORGE ‘B. SLOAT & CO.'S 
(x: Kuuretio Lock Stircx 
aND 
IMPROVED SRUTTLE 
SEWING MACHINES. 
Saep ror 4m [t.0ergaTer Omccoiasr!! !! 
C. W. THOMAS & OO., 
900 420 Broadway, N. ¥. 





LOTTERIES. 

THe LoTrEeRizs OF 
roo D, EDDY & co. 
Are chartered in the States of Delawa ¢ and 
Georgia, aod have sworo C mmissioners a ,poimted tov} er 
intend their drawings, und ceruly una everything .on- 
nected with the same is done iu a strictly honoraole u . a- 
ner. They offer to the public a fair opportunity r 
iwves*mpent the interests of par:ies at @ distance being ony 
well provc’ed as though they were present. The Mana 
gers would re-pee'fu'ly call attention to the fac’, that all 
persons have a legal right ‘o eend orders fer tickew to 

Delaware or to Georgia, as the Lotteries of 

WvuOD, EDD’ & CO 
are au! horized by the Legislators of either State. 

A Lotiery will be drawn every day at Wilm ngton, Dela- 
ware, sod also at Augusta, Georgia. All orders received 
being filled im the drawing nex: to take place a(ter same 
comes to hand 

Whole tickets are $10; halves, $5; and quarters, $2 60. 

No ticket sent unless the nouey accompanies the order. 
Pr.zes vary from 

20 TO $50,000, 

Every prize is drawn, and the result of drawing forwaréed 
to a! purchasers 

aam” A circular showing the o'an of the ] otteries will be 
ren: 10 ADY One Cesirous Of receiv ng t 

4 communications strictly co. fiaen ial 

Write your addcess plainiy, and direct to 

WOOD. EDDY & Co., 
| Wiimtington, Dele rare, 
Or to WO0oD, EvDY & CO, 


} 
Augusta. Georgia. 
aa” All letters to our address will be promptly acknow- 
ledged—and prizes cashed w thout delay. 000 


| Night AND AGUE—This trying and pro- 

voking disease, which fixes its relentless grasp 
ou ipe body ol man, recucng Lim wl a mere ebacow ip 4 
short «pace of tims, and rendering him phy-ically and 
mentally useless, can be def ated and driven from the body 
by tne use of Dr. J. HOSTECTER’S RENOWNED BI :TEss. 
The g¢ eat success i. has mec with, and the beneficial results 
following its use, bave estsb ished it as a per manenc testi- 
tution. We would aivice our readers to procure this valne- 
ble specific, and if am absent friend is sfficted with the 
Ferer and Agae, or any otber nervous Cirease, to lastem 
aod procure this much favored aod great'y desire! arvicle . 
A trian! 1s all that is needed to prove its many exeelieat 
qualities 

For sale by Druggists and dealers geverally, everywhere. 

Principal agency ia New York, 12 and 15 Park Row 


VY! ALUABLE PREPARATION FOR THE 
HAIR.—We presume that any commenda- 
on of BuRsert’s Codosine is supe:fl sous Provably no 
artiele of a similar character has ever attained so wide- 
8 »! aod favorable a reputation io the same space of 
time, as has thi. compouned of Cocoanut 0.1 aod other deal- 
| rebeartices. The proprietors have hundreds of letters in 
r sorap book testifying to the effi-acy of this p epera- 
in; but the well-knodn repuiation of the proprietors is 
ficient guarantee of ite quaii y.—Bostun Alias and Bee. 








PURCHASING AND COMMISSION AGENCY. 

AUG. DIX —“ Mr. J. A. Dix, a gentleman 
J e well and favorably known in this city, has 
@s'abliabed at wo. | Sa-seu Stree: now 115 Broadway, New 
York, a general Purchasicg Agency, for the benefi: of those 








in the country, oo may wish to purchase aay 
vm & paper pins to @& steam eng ue, and wnao 
~r.e-po.dents here All who desire to purchase 
| through Mr Dx may depend upo» having ther w shes 
ah carr ru Mr. Dix cvarges on'y tro aod a 
j f per cent. commissioa ''—Frack Lestices Jilustrated 
| Neo pap 
| avo cefer to W. B. Meeker, Cashier, Bank of New York, 
| &c . ac 


a@” 3e-i*es Porchasing, Mr Dix proposes to find a mar- 
ke: for Produce or goods of any character that are im 
jemand in tae market 


J. aUG. DIX, 116 Broadway, New York 
if \VHE PARLOR GLEE BOOK.—t ontaining | all 


the Principal Songs and Choruses performed 
arrenged for the Pianoforte 

printed and bound. rice $1 

hv) rebliched by OLIVER DITION & CO, Bosten. 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








{Aveust 6, 1859, 











“Td just like to see the man that shot that last ball!” 


A WEIGHTY SUBJECT FOR FEMALES. 
The new style of skirt, designed expressly for windy weather. 


Gent wit THE Pree—* Why, Augustus, you're tight!’’ 
Avcustus—“ Tight? Bootsh, yon mean? Yesh, they are tight. 


I can har'ly stand up in’em.” 





Burnett’s Kalliston. 

As a wash for the complexion, it has no equal ; it is dis- 
tinguished for its soothing and purifying effect, allaying all 
tendency to inflammation. It is also a powerful cleaner of 
the skin, removing TAN, FRECKLES, P/MPLE®, and all discolo 
rations. These, with its refreshing and invigorating pro- 
perties, render it an indispensable requisite for the toilet of 
every lady. 

Prepared only by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 

For sale by all the principal Druggists. 

FIFTY CENIS A BOILTLE. 189.920 
EVERETT HOUSE, 
HAWLEY D. CLAPP 
PROPRIETOR, 
Norra Supe Union SQvare, 


189-2010 NEW YORK. 





9 $5 $5 $5 gb 
OFF tse MACHINES, 


$6 50 Exrra Sprep ony $6 50. 
310 EXaty=Didi WITH TREADLE $10 

35 "Phe * Gem.’ #5 
It is the cheapest Double Thread Machine in the 

World!!! 

$25 FAM'’LY SHUITLE MACHINE $25 

$35 “HOME” SEWING MACAINE $35 
Local and Travelling Agents wanted. 

EAGLE SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, 


188-1990 411 Broadway, New York. 


185 9 —OHIO WHITE SULPHUR 
+) e SPRINGS, open to visitors seeking 
health or pleasure, from June 1 to October 1. Aceommo- 
dations for over 5(0 visitors. The Whio White Sulphur 
Springs are situated in Delaware county, eighteen miles 
north of Columbus (the eapital of Obio), on the Sciota 
river, ten wiles from Delaware, five miles.from the White 
Sulphur station, on the Springfield, Mount Vernon and 
Pittsburg Pailroad, and ten miles from Plea ant Valle to | 
Springs +tatioo, on the Columbus, Fiqua and Indiana Fail- 
road. The medicinal qualities of these Springs are unsur- 
_ by those of any other mineral waiers in the United 

tes. For room or other information address AY DREW 


WILSON, Jr., White Sulphur Springs, Ohio. 190 1910 








EMMONS & CO., OPTICIANS, Manufac- 
turers of the 
BRAZILIAN PEBBLE SPECTACLES, 
No. 6693¢ Broadway, (under the Lafarge House), New 
York. 182-1940 





Duc de Montebello 
CHAMPAGNE. 


HIS delicious Wine is now received in cases 
only of Quarts, Pints and Half Pints. It is a 
dry Wine, of exquisite aroma, ana the favorite of the Clabs, 
&c , in the South and West. For rale on liberal terms by 
the re — for the Duc de Montebello. 
191-1950 ARD SIMONIN, 37 South William St. 





D U RYEA ’s 





MAIZENA 


AN ARTICLE OF FOOD. 


THE GREATEST DELICACY OF THE AGE. 


MADE FROM THE CHOICEST WHITE 
CORN, 


FoR 





Biane Manor, Bortyp Custanp, Icz Crrax, | 


Minvte Prppine, &c. | 


It not only furnishes a valuable addition to the “Bill of 
Fare,’’ but it is unequalled as an eeonomical and whole: | 
some Diet for Inva'ids avd Icfamts. For sale at all principal | 





Drugegists and Groceries ia the country. 
Wholesale Depot, No. 166 Fulton Street, N. Y. 
Manufactured at Glen Cove, L. I. 
191 1920 WM. DURYEA, Agent. 


————— — 


AI GURNEY’S PHOTOGRAPHIC AND 
. FINE ART GALLERY, 

707 Broapwar, N. Y. 
184-1950 One Block below the New York Hotel 


THE OXYGENATED BITTERS. 
THE OXYGENATED BITTERS. 
YSPEPSILA, as well as Indigestion, Sick Head- 
ache, Acidity, Waterbrash, Flatulency, Jaun- 
dice, Biliousness, Liver Comp!aint, Debility, Loss of 4ppetite, 
with many other complaints akin to them, cause an im- 
mense amount of suffering, and few in the community 
escape their influence. A remedy for these complaints is a 
great blessing. This remedy exists in the Oxygenated Bit- 
ters. The testimony of those who have used them is con- 
clusive, and the character and standing of the individuals 
who testify to their wonderful merits are equally con- 
clusive in favor of this wel! established remedy.— Bridgepor 
Advertiser and Farmer. 
THE OXYGENAIED Bit 
THE OXYGENATED BITIERS, 


Are sold every where. 187-990 





Th 





E A. BROOKS, 
. 


75 BROADWAY & 150 FULTON ST. 


A splendid assortment of Ladies’, Gentlemen’s 
and Children’s Boots, Shoes and Gaiters. 
189-20lo 


"Smith & Wesson’s Seven-Shooter. 





J. W. STORRS, Agent, 


121 Chambers Street, N. Y. 


HIS PISTOL is the lightest one in the world 
T that has force; weight ten ounces; is loaded 
quicker than other pistols are capped ; sure fire under all 
circumstances; can remain loaded any length of time with- 
out injury ; if mot liable to get out of order ; is perfectly 
safe vo carry. 1920tf 

LLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND GYMNA- 
SIUM, YONKERS, N Y. 
Summer Session commenced on the 2d day of May instant. 
TERMS : 
Board and Tuition......... $150 per Session. 
For Circulars and particular information, apply to 


M. N. WISEWELL, Princ. yal 





Yonkers, 1869. 


TIFFANY & CO., 


Lats 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 
Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
Bronsee, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art snd Luzury 
No. 660 Broapway, New Yor. 


Hoves m Pans, TIF. » REED & OO, 


GENIN’S 
HAT STORE 
REMOVED TO 


SO7T Broadway, 
ADJOINING GENIN’» BAZAAR 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 
Sowing Machines. 


Orricg 505 Broapway, New Yor«. 








Send for a Circular. 0002 


ERSONS AFFLICTED WITH THE FE- 
VER AND AGUE should not spare either time, 
trouble or expecse, to procure DR. HOSTELTER’s Cr LE- 
BRALED BICTERS, whose beneficial effects upon the human 
system has been clearly proved. To those who have been 
stricken down in a short space of time by this dreadful 
curse, whose cheeks are wan and meagre, and whose nights 
are sleepless and fretful, and whose eyes are dim and 
sunken, with death staring them in the face, this com- 
pouod must prove a blessing, snatching them as it were 
irom the very mouth of the grave. None can know its 
true value until they have testedit. When all! others have 
failed, these Bitters have restored the sufferers to pristine 
healta. Their popularity in all the Western and Southern 
parts should introduce them to all families. 
For sale by Druggists and dealers general y, everywhere. 
Principal Agency in New York, 13 and 15 Park Rew. 


MEEKER & MAIDHOFF, 
62 WALKER STREET, 
Ove Doon West or BroapwaY, New Yor« 


IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 
Dress ayp Mantitts Trimmines, Frinors, Tassers, Burrons 
~— “—m CHENILLES, Heap-Deesexs, &o., &0. 








INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The 
popularity of these machines may soul 
understood when the fact « known that any good female 
Operator can earn with one of them, 
So every taller, cumnotvess, Gvenmmnaber on ee 
emily in the country, one Of these machines would 
u . 
L a SINGER & Co.'s Gasette, a beautiful {llustrated 
paper, is just published. all partieulars about 
a machines. It will be grven gratis to all who apply 


for it by letter er 6 
oo I Mw. SINGER + 00. 458 Brosdway, New York 
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Lapy or tae Hovse—* Well, Biddy, we are going into the country next week, you know, and 


you will have to look out for another situation. 
cook,” 


I find here an advertisement for a “ good plain 


Bropy (Who prides herself upon her personal beauty)—“ A plain cook, mum? Oh! in that case 


| there is no need of my applying.” 


*” 











409 Broadway. 








ALLOU’S FRENCH YOKE SHIRT EM- 
PORIUM, 409 BROADWAY, 


PREMIUM SHIRT MANUFACTURERS 


SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER, from Scientific Measures, 0 
the finest materials, sewed by hand, and warranted to fit 


at less than usual prices, at 
iiiai BALLOU BROTHERS, 


190 202awo 409 Broadway, New York. 


TALY MUST BE FREEI!!!!1!!!t! 
ITALY AND THE WAR OF 1859: 
Giving a 
History of the Causes of the War, with Biographical Sketches 
of tts Heroes, with Accounts of the various Battles, by 
MapaMe JULIE DE MAFGUPRITTES, 

With a Map of the Seat of War, and Finely Engraved Por- 
traits of the Various Generals, &c. 1 vol. 12mo., 369 pp. 
Cioth. Price $1 25. 

‘ The design of this Book is to show Italy in her Past and 
Present, so that the reader ma, understand on what nds 
she bases her expectancy of a glorious Future th this 
view the Author, who has travelled largely through ee, 
and has resided for a considerable period in Milan, deseribes 

laces with which she is acquainted, and persocages whom 
she intimstely knew.’’ 

In an introdeetion to the work, Dr. B. Shelton Mackenzie, 
Literary and Foreign Editor of the Press (Philadelphia), 

warmly eulog zes ite design and execution. 
“The above work bas just been published, and is for sale 
by all Booksellers. Address orders to 
G. G. aNs, 
OnicinaL Got Book re eo g 
No. 439 Chesnut Street, adelphia. 

A copy of the Book, together with a handsome Gift, wil! 

be sent to any address upon receipt of $1 25 and 2i cts to 











prepay postage, by addressing the publisher. 191-1920 
aren IMPERIAL CHAMPAGNE 
FROM 


DE VENOGE & CO., EPERNAY, FRANCE. 


A Wine of rare quali'y at a moderate price. Sold at the 
Parvospa, Horsta, and by all the Lzapine Dratery through 
out the country. 
E. V. HAUGHWOUT, Sole Importer, 
192-950 Corner of Broadway and Broome St., N. ¥. 


R. HAM’S INVIGORATING SPIRIT~— 
Will stimulate and invigorate, bat will not 
intoxicate ; will and exhilarate, but will not 
This valuable is not only a most effec 
tive medicine, but it is good at all times as a stimulant 
instead of liquors, wines or ales, without any of their inja- 
rious effects. It is also superior as a Tonic to any of 
bitters in use. Itis aromatic, and slightly pungent to the 


Its efficacy as a Medicine is well attested by thousands, 
including Physicians, who, during the five years it has been 








in use, have found relief in cases of Dy , Rervous- 
ness, Heartburn, Waterbrash, Coiic, 8 ‘ache Head- 
ache, Drowsiness, Kidvey and Liver Com Melaocholy, 
Delirium Tremens and |NTAMPaRANCR. ; 

Dose, a common winegiass. ; 


aa Observe the Directions on the Bottle, and it will, as 
heretofore, cure macy of the most deplorable cases of In- 
temperapee, and restore thousseeds of weak, debilitated and 
sickly constitutions to health and vigor. A sure cure for 
Dyspepsia. 

Sold wholesale and retail by Dr. Ham, at his depot, 48 
Water Street, and by wrincipal Druggists in doliar and 
half dollar bottles 187 2120 


LIB’S PUBLICATIONS is executed by 


ye ELECTROTYPING OF FRANK LES- 
. DENYSE, 183 William street. 
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